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CHAT. & 


Few weeks after our union, the 
Duke received letters from his bro- 
ther, John of Lancaſter, requeſting his pre- 
ſence, to aſſiſt him in quelling an inſurrection 
of ſome conſequence, that was ſet on foot 
againſt their ſovereign liege, and father, by 
the archbiſhop of York, the Lords Haſtings, 
Mowbray, and Scroop, Bardolph, Morton, 
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and other mal- contents; who, under colour 
of their not having received proper redreſs, 
for ſome grievances, they laboured under, 
had aſſembled a large power in Grantham- 
foreſt, The Prince, alarmed at this intelli- 
gence, gave inſtant orders for every thing to 
be got in readineſs for his departure. But, 
when the firſt hurry of preparation was over, 
the ſoldier was loſt in the lover. I was in 
tears, lamenting this early ſeparation, when 
Clarence entering my apartment, by his drels 
informed me, he was in readineſs to depart, 
He claiped me to his heart. Ah! my 
Lord, and muſt we, indeed, part ſo ſoon ?” 
* We muſt, my Emmeline ; yet but for a 
little time, I hope, and truſt, When theſe 
rebellious ſpirits are quieted, that call me-from 
my beloved, I ſhall return to this happy 
manſion; hallowed to me, by the remem- 
brance that it bleſſed me with my Emme- 
line; and ſhall expect to find her, kindly 
waiting her Lord's return. Your father the 
Earl can by various excuſes be put off, ſhould 
he be impatient for your return. Let me not 
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then be diſappointed, my beſt love.” I pro- 
miſed willingly to obey this command. © And 
now, my Emmeline,' cried he, riſing to de- 
part, © be careful to preſerve our ſecret; for 
on that the happineſs of your Clarence de- 
pends. For, ſhould my father but ſuſpect I 
had married clandeſtinely, baniſhment from 
his preſence, and my country, would prove 
the conſequence. And let me conjure you to 
bear my abſence, with a courage becoming a 
ſoldier's wife, ſince you have choſen one.” 
© Ah! my Lord,“ cried I, preſſing his hand, 
and ſmiling through my tears, you have not 
choſen a heroine, I am afraid.“ © I have 
choſen an angel,” returned he with warmth 
and as ſuch, I adore her.” He again preſ- 
led me to his breaſt, and tenderly ſaluting me, 
withdrew in viſible emotion. 


. «© Notwithſtanding ' all my. brother's and 
the Marchioneſs's attempts to ſooth, and re- 
aflure me, no ſooner had the Duke departed, 
than I gave way to the moſt direful appre- 
henſions of the conſequences of my raſhneſs: 
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Fears, which nothing but the preſence of him 
I loved, tended to alleviate. I felt, in their 
full force, the imprudence I had been guilty 
of, in marrying, without his conſent, the ſon 
of my king: My undurifulneſs to my father; 
and, above all, my ingratitude to my 


Conſtance, 


c J ſometimes wearied the Marchioneſs, 


with my melancholy, and extreme dejection; 


and I could perceive ſhe ſometimes attended 
to the painful fears, my fancy would ſuggeſt, 
with a degree of impatience, bordering on diſ- 
guſt, that would wound me to the ſoul, I 


then would fly to my brother ; who would 


conſole my troubled mind, with words of the 
tendereſt pity. The almoſt daily accounts I 
received of my Clarence, ſerved to diſſipate 
my anxiety ; and by their chearfulneſs inſpired 
me with hope. Nearly a month had ex- 
pired, after his departure, and my brother 
had nearly exhauſted all his invention, in 


. finding excuſe to retard my return, when, as 


we conjectured, my father, wearied with the 
| frivo- 
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frivolouſneſs of them, ſent a command, too 
peremptory to be reſiſted, for my immediate 
return, Tears filled the eyes of the Mar- 
quis, as he peruſed a letter, which would ſo 
ſeverely diſappoint the hopes I had formed,, 
of once more ſeeing Clarence, before I quit- 
ted the Grove. I gueſſed, from the concern 
he diſplayed, the contents ; and met the blow 
with a fortitude, he was pleaſed to ſee I poſ- 
lefſed, But when, on my return, I learnt 
that I was expected to receive with ſmiles the 
vous of Saliſbury, and knew myſglf the wife 
of another, without daring to divulge my 
ſituation, think, my Conſtance, what I muſt 
have endured; nay ſtill endure: And, in 


. compaſſion to my ſufferings, forget the faults 


of your Emmeline. I folded the dear peni- 
tent to my breaſt, I do, my ſiſter, my ever 
loved Emmeline, forgive you, cried'l,.* and 
ſee that I owed the loſs of your confidence, to 
the intrigues of the Marchineſs ; who was 


unwilling, my advice ſhould impede her pro- 


jected alliance to the crown. She has gained 
ker end, Heaven grant that. your happineſs 
B 3 fall. 
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fall not the ſacrifice to her ambition,” My 
ſiſter ſighed. © Were I with my Clarence,” 
{aid ſhe, © though wandering fugitives, I 
would not complain: But ſeparated, and ex- 
poſed to the addreſſes of another, my courage 
fails me. Support, aid me, my Conſtance, 
with your advice.“ Mine 1s,” returned I, 
© to throw yourſelf upon the. generoſity of 
Lord Saliſbury. Make him your confidant, 


my ſiſter.“ She ſtarted. © Ah! that is a 
dangerous trial, my Conſtance.“ Not to a 
man of honour: and who, paſſeſſes ac higher 


ſenſe of it, than the Earl? An ingenuous con- 


feſſion of your ſituation will move his pity; 
and engage him, perhaps, to remove a-part 


of your diſtreſſes © Ah! my ſiſter, ſaid 


ſhe, after a pauſe of a moment; © know you 


not, that I promiſed inviolable ſecrecy to the 
Duke? True; but he knew not, nor re- 


flected, when he took that promiſe, that his 


wife would be compelled to receive the ad- 
dreſſes of another man. Convinced by theſe 
arguments, and many more, I made uſe of to 
perſuade her, Emmeline reſolved to act by 
* „ 37 2, - 3 my 
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my advice; and-endeavour to make a friend, 
inſtead of lover, of Lord Saliſbury. | 


« In the evening the Earl came. The 
unhappy Emmeline was ready to fink with 
terror, at the thoughts of the ſcene, ſhe was 
going to encounter, On hearing of his ar- 
rival, ſhe threw herſelf on my boſom ; and, 
trembling with apprehenſion, clung to me for 
protection. Oh! fave me, Conſtance,— 
my ſiſter, ſave me, from this man. Oh 
God! perhaps, incenſed at his diſappoint- 
ment, on me he will wreak his vengeance! 
betray me to my father!” I tried, in vain, 
to re- aſſure her. At laſt, a meſſage came 
from the Earl, demanding our appearance in 
the great hall. My ſiſter turned pale, and 
trembled exceſfively, With difficulty I 
ſupported her tottering limbs, down the ſtair- 
caſe. But the ſound of my father's voice, in 
angry tone, queſtioning the ſervant of our 
ſtay, made her exert herſelf, to ſave the bitter 
reproaches, that ſne knew would be called 
forth. 
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« The Earl, with a graceful dignity, ak 
on our entrance, and led us to our ſeats, 
Ah! thought I, if my ſiſter's affections 
were not prepoſſeſſed in favour of another, it 
would be impoſſible for her, to behold the 
Earl with indifference.” He ſeemed to look 
with an eye of tender pity, and concern, on 
the viſible emotion of fear and apprehenſion 
of Emmeline, thar the ſight of him occaſion- 
ed. The Earl endeavoured to diſſipate her 
thoughts, by entering into a ſpirited conver- 


ation on indifferent matters. But, though 


ſhe felt obliged at his forbearance; yet her 
attention was not capable of being drawn from 
her own unhappineſs. Lord Saliſbury ſaw 
his attempts to enliven her dejection were in- 
effectual, and deſiſted. He looked grave, 
and ſunk into thoughtfulneſs. My father 
grew diſpleaſed. What is the matter with 
you, Emmeline ?* ſaid he, darting a furious 
look : © Since your return you have loſt all 
your ſpirits and vivacity, and look moſt dread- 
fully.” It is impoſſible, my Lord,” faid Sa- 
lifbury, ſtifling the chagrin 1 law he felt at his 

remark, 
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remark, © for Lady Emmelirie to look other- 
wiſe than well. And, though the roſes max 
have yielded to the - lilies, on her lovely 
cheek ; yet to me the latter are moſt ſoul- 
ſubduing. My ſiſter bowed to-the compli- 
ment ; aud my father ſoon after withdrew, 
making a. ſign for me to follow. I ſaw the 
colour come and go, of Einmeline, as I quit- 
ted the room : She was. in univerſal.agitation. 
I pitied her from my ſoul; and, but for the 
ſear of exciting the ſuſpicions of my n 
would have remained with her. 


&« J counted the moments of her abſence; 
with an impatience not to be deſcribed. At 
laſt I heard the welcome ſound of her foot- 
ſteps, aſcending the ſtairs. © Well, Emme- 
line, cried I, © how fare the hopes we had 
formed, of the honour of Lord Saliſbury d- 
© Oh! my Conſtance,” ſaid ſhe, unheeding 
my queſtion, © what a man is the Earl ! what 
noble exalted ſentiments does he poſſeſs l | 
never can I requite the generoſity, he has 
mewn me“ © How happy you make me, 
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my fiſter! ſaid I not, he was all that was noble 
and great? But relieve my anxiety, and tell 
me all that paſſed between you.“ I will, if 
I'can command my recollection ſo far; but 
in truth, I felt ſuch contrariety of ſenſations, 
during the intereſting ſcene, that I can bare- 
ly deſcribe them. On your, and my father's 
withdrawing, (proceeded my lifter) my ter- 
ror and diſtreſs were too viſible, to eſcape the 
obſcrvation of Saliſbury. Alarmed, he drew 
his chair next mine; and took my hand, with 
reſpectful tenderneſs. My tears flowed a 
pace; and I wanted reſolution, and courage 
to open my heart.“ What is the meaning 
of this, Lady Emmeline ? exclaimed he, 
with a mixture of concern and ſurpriſe. Can 
it be my preſence, that cauſes theſe tears, and 
heart-rending fighs? Ah ! how different is 
the reception, my fond hopes preſaged; and 
what by my Lord your father I was taught to 
expect !' ' My emotion at theſe words 
ſhocked him above meaſure,” © For heaven's 
fake, Lady Emmeline, anſwer me,—relate 
the cauſe,—and I will remove it, though I 

| | ſhould 
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ſhould find it deſtroyed my deareſt hopes: 


Ah! my Lord,“ cried I, penetrated with 


gratitude, forgive me any pain, I have 
created in you; and take pity on an unhappy 


young creature, who. deprecates your anger, 
for being obliged to deceive you.“ The Earl 


appeared aſtoniſhed :. I continued. It is on 
your mercy, my Lord, I throw myſelf,” faid 
I, caſting myſelf at his feet, before he could 
prevent me. It is from you alone, I hope 
for an alleviation of my diſtreſs. It is the 
wife of Clarence, my Lord, that ſues your 
pity, and ſolicits your aſſiſtance.” The Earl 
ſtarted with aſtoniſhment, © The wife of 
Clarence, Madam! The wife of Clarence! 
ſaid you?? Too ſure I am, my Lord; and 


in that light, and no other, I hope you will. 


now view me.” * I have been, indeed, de- 
ceived,” exclaimed he, ſtriking with one hand 
his forehead: Riſe, Lady Emmeline ; riſe, 
madam, I beſeech you, from a poſture which. 
only becomes me; as having, though unwit- 
tingly, been inſtrumental to your diſtreſs. 
But, wherefore, madam,” he proceeded, * is 
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your marriage concealed ? Yet, why aſk a 
queſtion, that will but ſerve to increaſe your 
pain? Command me, madam,—command 
| the ſervices of Saliſbury, as far as my powers 
Vill admit; and afford me ſome pity for a 
diſappointment which requires all. my forti- 
tude to ſubmit to.” Without noticing his 
laſt words, I briefly related the circumſtances 
that had led me to an union with the Duke; 
and entreated his good offices, in extricating 
me from the difficulty his addreſſes had 
thrown me in, without drawing on me the an- 
ger of my father, which, I confeſſed, I 
dreaded. 


« Pity and compaſſion beamed in the fine 
countenance of Lord Saliſbury, as he liſtened 
to my tale. I expected, however, his cen- 
| ſure for my imprudence; and I told him ſo, 
| | Il feel it impoſſible, madam,” faid he, ſigh- 
6 ing, © to blame you for yielding to the moſt 
| delightful of all ſenſations. Alas! experi- 
ence tells us daily, that even thoſe who have 
been moſt ſecured from its powerful ſhafts, = 

| | are 1 
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are ſooner or later taught fatally, taught, its 
malignant power. But I already reproach 
myſelf, with having occaſioned you uneaſi- 
neſs, by an avowal of my paſſion; and will 
not now profane your ears, by expreſſing my 
deep regrets. Happy ſhall I eſteem my- 
lelf, if by taking the blame, I can expiate my 
offence, and ſave you from the wrath of an 
incenſed father! Ah! can I repay ſuch ge- 
neroſity, by making your conduct reproach- 
able in the eyes of the world ? Think not of 
me, Lady Emmeline ; I will deviſe ſome ex- 
cuſe to the Earl, to ſkreen my honour from. 
cenſure, I can baniſh myſelf a few years from 
my country,. - or He pauſed. I was 
greatly affected. No, my Lord,“ cried I, 
with emotion, never ſhall ſuch. a ſacrifice 
be made for me. I will conſult with my 
Conſtance, what meaſures to purſue; for to 
her am indebted for experiencing ſuch noble- 
neſs of ſoul. It was ſhe who urged me to 
throw myſelf on Lord Saliſbury's compaſſiom, 
and place a confidence, I ever ſhall remember 
with. gratitude,” And did Lady Conſtance,” 
de- 
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demanded the Earl with eagerneſs, en- 
tertain ſuch favourable ſentiments of me?“ 
She did, my Lord; and implicitly relied 
on your honour, for the conſequence.” © How 
highly do I feel myſelf indebted for ſuch con- 
fidence ! Never can I ſufficiently repay it. 
The eſteem of Lady Conſtance cannot be 
purchaſed at too high a price.“ Ah, my 
ſiſter !' impatiently interrupting her, © and 
did Lord Saliſbury ſay this ?* Emmeline 
ſmiled, and continued. After ſometime 
ſpent in concerting various ſchemes, to which 
we both, from difference of reaſon, found ob- 
jections; we agreed to refer to you, my 
Conſtance, for counſel; and the Earl, after 
having received my moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgements, departed, with a promiſe of ſoon 
returning to our conſultation. Accordingly 
on our next meeting, we agreed, in order to 
again time, that Emmeline ſhould feign in- 
diſpoſition; and the deception 85 Pan, 
as ſhe really looked unwell. 


( My 
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« My father effectually impoſed on, by the 
concern the Earl diſplayed, harboured not the 
moſt diſtant ſuſpicion of the truth ; and recon- 
ciled to Emmeline, whoſe behaviour now 
did away his former fears, that ſhe beheld the 
choice he had made for her with averſion, 
our time, enlivened by the continual preſence 
of Lord Saliſbury, paſſed not e 
away. 


« ] could not forbear, at times, flattering 
myſelf, that the Earl did not behold me with 
indifference There was a degree of ſoſt 
gentleneſs in his manners, particulariy ſtrik- 
ing, when he had occaſion to addreſs me,— 
that forced its way to my heart, and raiſed 
ſuggeſtions, the moſt favourable to the new- 
born 1 I fuffered myſelf to receive. 


« The delightful calm, which had ſuc- 


ceeded the threatened ſtorm, was now chang- 
ed to the moſt diſquieting alarms. My ſiſter 
found herſelf pregnant; and was, in truth, 
extremely indiſpoſed, on a diſcovery of ſuch 


im- 
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' importance, the Earl ſtrenuouſly urged- the 
| © neceſſity of acquainting the phyſician, who 
| attended her, with the circumſtance ; and 
Emmeline, however ſhocked ſhe felt at the 
diſcloſure, was compelled, by a conſideration 
of the conſequences, to engage the phyſician 
as her friend, —the Earl kindly promiſing to 
ſecure his ſecrecy. By him change of air was 
preſcribed; and having alarmed my father's 
fears, from the account he gave of my ſiſter's. 
health, he not only afſented to her retiring 1n- 
to the country; but prevailed. on the phyſi- 
eian to accompany her. 


« The buſineſs of the court preventing my 
father's attending us on our journey, the Earl 
xequeſted, he might be our protector to Ho- 
ward-Caſtle: and not many days after, we 
left the metropolis, for that place. On 
taking leave of Emmeline, my father, * hint- 
ed, that, in the courſe of a month, he ſhould 
hope to ſee her Lord Saliſbury's wife. She 
courteſied in ſilence; whilſt bluſhes of the 
deepeſt dye coloured her cheeks. Saliſbury 

| looked: 
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looked at me expreſſively; whilſt I was 
obliged to appear attentive to ſome indifferent 
object, to hide the confuſion that covered 


me. | 


« Never did the moments fly ſo fwiftly, as 
during our journey to the Caſtle, Lord Sa- 
liſbury was unuſually animated, and pleaſing ; 
endeavouring, if poſſible, to divert the anxious 
thoughts, that clouded the brow of Emme- . 
line. To her he was the tender affectionate 
brother ; but to me he was more reſerved, 
more reſpectfully affectionate; whilſt his dark 
penetrating eye would ſometimes try to read 
my very ſoul, .and make mine retreat, with, 
pain, from their ſcrutiny. As we drew near 
our journey's end, the chearfulneſs of the Earl 
vaniſhed into thoughtfulneſs, and dejeQtion.; 
nor did I experience much pleaſure, as he 

handed us into the great hall of the Caſtle, 


« From ſome obſervations, Emmeline had 
made, ſhe thought that the parting, which now 
inevitably muſt take place, would be more 

pleaſing, 
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pleaſing, were: it unwitneſſed: Accordingly, 
upon pretence of | fatigue, ſhe withdrew, and 
left us to ourſelves. It was impoſſible, with- 
out rudeneſs in the extreme, to follow her ; 
or, I believe, I ſhould, as my ſituation was 
inexpreſſibly painful. 


© The Earl, who aroſe to ke leave of 
my ſiſter, and had continued, ſince her depar- 
ture, traverſing the room, with manifeſt diſ- 
order, now approached me, and taking my 
hand, preſſed it reſpectfully to his lips. On 
the moment of my quitting the moſt 
amiable of her ſex, it is given me to expreſs 
the exalted ſentiments, her virtues and loveli- 
neſs have given birth to.” My heart beat vio- 
lently at theſe words; but caſting down my 
eyes, to conceal, if poſſible, the expreſſion of 
tenderneſs and delight, which filled them, he 
continued: Oh Lady Conftance ! would 
that the offer of a rejected heart migit not be 
diſdained! That the admiration, and reſpect- 
ful tenderneſs, your angelic qualities excite, 
might be received with your accuſtomed 
6 good- 
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goodneſs, and gentle benevolence! The 
pleaſurable ſenſations, which filled my boſom, 
at being certain of poſſeſſing the affections of 
Lord Saliſbury, kept me ſilent. He ſeemed 
to dread a rejection; and, gazing upon me 
mournfully, as having read in my averted looks 
a renunciation of his hopes, he deeply ſighed; 
© ] feel that you impute to me, Lady Con- 
ſtance,” proceeded Saliſbury, © a fickle and 
inconſtant diſpoſition, from the ſudden change 
of my ſentiments : But permit me to give you 
the hiſtory of this heart; and then ſentence 
it according to its deſerts.” I bowed, and he 
proceeded. | At a ball given by a noble- 
man, whoſe ſeat nearly adjoins your brother” S, 

I had the honour of being the partner of the 
Lady Emmeline. The flight'view I had of 
her charms, —her charming vivacity, the ef- 
fe&t of youth and innocence, made an im- 
preſſion on my heart, which our difference of 
age made me anxious to ſuppreſs. When 
not long after, my family, deſirous of my 
forming ſome connexion, that would perpe- 
tuate my name, and at the ſame time add 
18 honours 


20 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


honours to our ancient houſe, —I remember- 
ed the charming Emmeline ; whom I had 
met with at Lord Seymour's : whoſe age, 
and the ſequeſtered life, I had been informed, 
ſhe had led, were favourable to the hopes I 
had conceived, that her young heart was free. 
And, immediately aſſenting to the propoſal, 
(as my inclination accorded with it) I ſought 
the Earl, your father, and made known my 
With of being allied to his houſe : And that 
the fair Emmeline was the object my fond 
hopes aſpired to poſſeſs. 


« Your father heard me with pleaſure, and. 
fatisfied me fully, reſpecting the ſituation, of 
his daughter's. heart. A ſoldier formed amidſt 
camps, unuſed to the ſociety of the more. 
amiable part of the creation, I dreamt not that 
it was poſſible, a father might be miſtaken in 
his knowledge of his daughter's affections ; 
and with a vanity, I hope, you will deem par- 
donable, I fancied, that, as the heart of Lady 
Emmeline was unbiaſſed in another's favour, 
the vows of Saliſbury would not be rejected. 

You 
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You may judge of my aſtoniſhment, and con- 
fuſion, when I found I had been profaning 


XZ the ears of Clarence's wife, by an avowal of 


my paſſion. Yet let me ſay, from the mo- 
ment I diſcovered my error, every ſenſation, 
but that of pity and compaſſion, fled my 
breaſt. But when I ſaw you partaking of her 
ſufferings, and lightening, them, by every en- 
deavour friendſhip could ſuggeſt; when I 
ſaw that lovely countenance, beaming withan 
expreſſion of tenderneſs, and ſoft commiſe- 
ration that proceeded alone from a ſcul at- 
tuned to harmony; could I behold you, but 
as ſome pitying angel, whom heaven had 
placed on earth, to ſoften the lot of the un- 
happy? As ſuch, my heart acknowledged 
you ; and readily ſubmitted to adore _ 

power, your virtues had enſured, . 


« Ah! my Lord,“ cried I, deeply bluſh- 
ing, overwhelm me not with confuſion, by 
theſe extravagant praiſes : To afford conſo- 
lation to my deeply ſuffering Emmeline, is to 
me a taſk the moſt delightful.” Ah! Lady 

Con- 
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Conflance, if ſuch is your native benevolence 
of ſoul, and you could extend it to the hum- 
bleſt of your admirers, how bleſt would be 
your Saliſbury ! Speak, tell me, chou firſt of 
women, that time and aſſiduity will win you 
to be mine. May I not truſt to the expreſ- 
ſion of that lovely countenance, which bids 
me hope, and ſeems to yield the ſecrets of 
your heart unſolicited. That Saliſbury 1s not 
indifferent to you? Do I deceive myſelf? 
Ah! avert not that face; but bleſs me with a 
confirmation of my hopes.” I looked up, 
but too much overcome for ſpeech, I could 
only, with a ſmile of approbation, preſent him 
my hand. Need I deſcribe the raptures 
with which it was received. Suffice i it to ſay, 
he.leſt me not till he had obtained a promiſe, 
that no other ſhould be mine, With reluc- 
tance I forced him to depart ; and as ſoon as 
he had quitted me, I ran to my filter, and de- 
manded her congratulations ; which ſhe gave 
me with tears. 


— - 


Three 
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« Three months had expired, and I had 
daily diſpatched meſſengers to my father, re- 
lating my ſiſter's continued indiſpoſition, and 
had nearly exhauſted all his patience, by my 
unceaſing petitions, for her remaining at the 
Caſtle ; when, after a ſevere illneſs of a'few 
hours, ſhe was delivered of a fine boy. The 
good Adeline, and the phyſician, alone were 
privy to this event; ſo much dreaded, yet ſo 
grateful to the heart of Emmeline. The 
ſight of her infant fully compenſated for all 
the pain, and anxiety, ſne had undergone, on 
its account; and ſhe preſſed it to her boſom, 
with ſenſations of rapture, that ſhe had never 
before experienced. To the care of Adeline 
it was committed; as that worthy woman 
had engaged to procure for it a careful: nurſe, 
who ſhould ſupply thofe wants, that fear 
alone compelled its mother to refuſe, 


Having arranged every circumſtance, 
with the utmoſt circumſpection and ſecrety, 
my ſiſter began to feel herſelf daily regaining 
her accuſtomed ſtrength, when the ſudden 

5 arrival 
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arrival of my father revived again her appre- 
| henſions; as for lometime ſhe had not heard 
from Clarence. On his ſeeing me, he ſtern- 
p inquired after Emmeline ; and appeared 
more diſſatisfied, than concerned, on learning 
ſhe kept her chamber. Shew me to her, 
Conſtance,* ſaid he, in an angry manner: «I 
will ſee the bottom of all this: I bear not to be 
trifled with.” Unuſed to deceit, I had an- 
ſwered his queſtions, with a confuſion, that 
had called forth his ſuſpicions. Yet, he ſeem- 
ed at a loſs what to conjecture ; and follow- 
ed me, as I conducted kim to her apartment, 
in gloomy ſilence. He appeared, however, 
much ſhocked at her pallid looks, and the ex- 
treme weakneſs, and langour of her delicate 
frame; which ſhook, as ſhe roſe to receive 
him. I was charmed to find, this ſomewhat 
reſtored the father, in his Lordſhip; who 
held her to his boſom with tenderneſs. 

e Some days had paſſed, when my liter 
daily getting better, my father propoſed re- 
turning to town, This intention Emme- 
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line had no wiſh of putting a negative to; as 
ſhe had formed the idea, that Clarence, pro- 
bably, would be there, before her rejection of 
Saliſbury would be neceſſary. Pleaſed with 
this thought, ſhe was in more than uſual ſpi- 
rits ; and had ſent for the little Henry, (for fo 


was he named) to take leave of him, the day 


previous to our departure : When, as ſhe was 
claſping the dear boy to her exulting boſom, 
with maternal tranſport, my father entered 
her chamber. The ſolemnity of his aſpect 
ſtartled me; yet he ſpoke not, but ſeated 
himſelf by the confounded Emmeline, and for 
ſome time contemplated the child, and her, 
in gloomy filence. | 


ce This is a ſweet child, Emm eline,“ ſaid he 
at laſt, forcing into his countenance a ſmile, 
that made me ſhudder. © Nay, give it not 
Adeline (for ſo ſhe was about to do) —I will 
take it. May I aſk to whom it belongs? 1 
think it bears a reſemblance to you, Emme- 
line: What think you, Conſtance? © TO 
me, my Lord,” - faintly articulated my ſiſter. 

VOL, iv. 6 © This 


Yo 
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© This ſweet baby, my Lord,” cried I, co- 
louring, © belongs to a friend of our Ade- 
line's.” My father darted an angry glance, 
that awed me into ſilence, 


C You ſeem confounded, Emmeline,” ſaid 
my father, turning towards my fiſter, who 
was nearly ſinking to the ground with terror, 
© What means your Lordſhip ?? I mean,” 
replied he, © to know more about the child, 
than you are aware of : Prepare, therefore, 
to anſwer my queſtions without prevarication. 
And you, Conſtance, as. you value my diſ- 
pleaſure, preſume not to ſpeak : I will have 
no convenient ſiſters, to aſſiſt your memory. 
My ſiſter trembled, and turned pale. Now,” 
continued my father, gazing upon Emme- 
line, with terrific ſternneſs, tell me the father 
of that child; or dread my vengeance.” 
© Oh! my Lord, exclaimed my ſiſter, caſt- 
ing herſelf at his feet, © I ſee, you know my 
guilt: Yet, ſpare me that queſtion. For- 
bear, but for a ſhort time, your. juſt ps 


| ſure; and you ſhall Know all.“ 
. | cc 4 
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cee And you refuſe to ſatisfy me, Emme- 
line,“ cried my father, convulſed with paſ- 
ſion. I muſt entreat your Lordſhip, to 
ſpare me for the preſent: A ſolemn vow has 
paſſed my lips, not to divulge the author of 
its birth, till from him I have gained per- 
miſſion.'—* Unhappy, imprudent wretch 
exclaimed my father, viewing her, for a mo- 
ment, with a mixture of pity and anger; 
then, haſtily riſing, whilſt fury ſparkled in his 
eyes, he rang the bell. My ſiſter covered 
her face, with both her hands, and continued 
weeping.— Send Stephen to me? cried my 
father to the domeſtic who appeared. Now 
Emmeline,” faid he, ſeating himſelf by her, 
and endeavouring to aſſume a calmneſs in 
his manner, you have it in your power, to 
fave yourſelf from the effects of my wrath, — 
which, be affured, ſhall fall heavy on you, 
ſhould you perſevere in this obſtinacy,—by 
giving up the name of your ſeducer.— 
© Never, my Lord: urge me not, I entreat 
you: I deprecate your anger; but yet ac- 
knowledge its juſtice, But call him not a 

C 2 ſeducer. 


28 book OF cLAREN R. 


ſeducer. Think not ſo hardly of your 
daughter.“ Daughter! did you ſay ? in- 
terrupted my father, fury flaſhing from his 
eyes; © I know you not as ſuch.“ At that 
moment Stephen entered the room. Take 
that child, cried his Lordſhip, © and fee you 
obey the orders, I have already given you. 
© Oh! my Lord! my father !' exclaimed my 
ſiſter, tearing the infant from his rude graſp; 
© Spare my child; and on me inflict your 
vengeance.” And have you the impudence 
to own the baſtard ? Diſgrace to my houſe ! 
to the name you bear! © Oh! my Lord, 
in pity forbear theſe cruel epithets: I merit 
them not; nor does my Henry deſerve this 
opprobrious title. Oh heaven ! that I were 
at liberty to declare the truth ! then, how- 
ever imprudent you might deem your Em- 
meline, her honour could be cleared.“ By 
giving up your betrayer, or him who has ſe- 
duced you from your duty, I can judge of the 
truth of what you advance,” returned my fa- 
ther, © but till then, your child ſhall be a 
| ſtranger 


DUKE OF CLARENCE, 29 


ſtranger to you; and you, baniſhed from ſo- 
ciety, ſhall remain at this Caſtle.” 


«© The unhappy Emmeline ſunk down, 
overcome at this cruel ſentence. I threw my- 
ſelf at the feet of my father, and with ſtream- 
ing eyes beſought mercy, for my ſiſter ; but 
he was inexorable, and ſternly commanded 
my ſilence. Then, turning towards the do- 
meſtic, Stephen, cried he, with angry im- 
patience, * obey your orders and be gone.“ 
The man looked pitifully at my ſiſter, ad- 
vanced, heſitated, then turned towards his 
Lord, as doubtful of his orders; but an an- 
gry repetition of the mandate made him, with 
a trembling hand, endeavour to wreſt the 
child from his young lady's arms. This 
rouzed my ſiſter: She ſhrieked aloud. © Oh! 
never, never, cried ſhe, claſping the infant to 
her breaſt with violence ; © never ſhalt thou 
be torn from me. Oh! Stephen,” con- 
tinued ſhe, addreſſing the man with pathetic 
vehemence, be more merciful than thy 
Lord, and deſiſt from your attempt. Think 

83 ©. 
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not to force from me, but with my lite, this 
treaſure,” The tear trembled in the eyes of 
Stephen : He felt his inability to obey his 
Lord. Slave! cried my father wrathfully, 
© what means this tardineſs? Heed not the 
ravings of this frantic girl; but tear the baſtard 
from her arms; or vengeance ſhall await you.“ 


« Stephen again advanced. Oh graci- 
ous heayens!' exclaimed my ſiſter, wildly, 
give me ſtrength to maintain a mother's 
right. Barbarian be gone !' puſhing at the 

ſame time the man with violence from her, 
Think not to rob me of my child.“ In- 
deed, my Lord,* cried Stephen, - turning 
away, © I ſhall hurt my young lady or the 
infant, if I force him from her.“ © Traitreſs ! 
ſaid my father, riſing, his countenance 1n- 


flamed with paſſion, and forcibly tearing the 
child from her arms, —“ This diſobedience 
ſeverely ſhalt thou rue.“ He gave him to 
Stephen. The eyes of my ſiſter followedthe 
child, without heeding my father, ſhe ſeized 
the arm of Stephen; and gazing upon him 
with 
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with paſſionate eagerneſs, © Remember,” cried 
ſhe, © that on your care of this dear infant, my 
life depends. That ſoon it will be required 
at thy hands; and puniſhment, the moſt ſe- 
vere, will await your neglect. Oh God! 
continued ſhe, relapſing into an agony of 
tenderneſs, and muſt I then live a ſtranger to 
my child ; unknowing that it exiſts? Oh 
Stephen !' ſaid ſhe,. throwing herſelf at the 
man's feet, regardleſs of all but her child, 
As you hope for happineſs in this world, and 
in the one to come, be careful of a charge ſo 
precious. Be to him the father, that now 
renounces him.” * Withdraw, Sir, cried my 
father, wrathfully; © do you trifle with my 
anger ?* Stay, — but for one moment ſtay, 
good, dear Stephen, ſtay, —whilſt I beſtow 
one parting kiſs on my child. Grant me but 
one embrace, ere it is forced from me; and 
I will for ever bleſs you.” © Be gone, ſlave,” 
ſaid my father, forcing Emmeline from the 
child; © and remember your orders.” Stephen 
left the room; and my ſiſter ſunk ſenſeleſs on 
the floor, ein 285 
C4 « The 


p 
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« The unhappy Emmeline remained, for 
ſome hours, unconſcious of her miſery ; and 
her recovery to ſenſe was only a renewal of 
thoſe woes, from which ſhe had received a 
ſhort ceſſation. Somewhat comforted, how- 
ever, by the aſſurances of Adeline, who had 
withdrawn with Stephen, and had received the 
moſt ſolemn promiſes, that the child ſhould, 
be properly treated, —ſhe began to converſe 
with me on her ſituation, 


« Tt was in vain we puzzled ourſelves to 
conjecture, who could have been baſe enough, 
to betray the ſecret to my father. Our ſuſ- 


picions could not reſt on any object, with 


certainty, Moſt ſincerely did we lament the 
threatened ſeparation from each other. © Oh 
my Conſtance ! friend of my heart! how can 
] bear the being parted from you! cried 
Emmeline, the tears flowing in torrents from 
her eyes. © I will throw myſelf at the feet of 
our father, my ſiſter, returned I, preſſing her 
to my boſom ; and will entreat him to ſpare 
me to be your comforter, your companion 

In 


DUKE OF CLARENCE. 33 


in confinement.” She wept her thanks; and 
J left her to ſeek the Earl. He was retired 
to his ſtudy, Pale, and ſeemingly convulſed 
with ſhame and reſentment, I found him tra- 
verſing the apartment with haſty and diſorder- 
ed ſtep. © Why this interruption ?? de- 
manded he, turning angrily towards me, as I 
entered the room. I was ſhocked, and would 
have retreated ;. but I. had a ſiſter's cauſe to 
plead, and I tried to diſpel the fears that 
ſhook my limbs with violence. Trembling, 
I threw myſelf at his feet; and entreated pity 
for the imprudent Emmeline. The little. 
calmneſs he had lent me, forſook him at her 
name. Conſtance, ſaid he, his counte- 
nance becoming diſtorted with rage, —* as 
you value my favour or regard, preſume not 
again to name one, who 1s loſt to me as a 
daughter; and whoſe recollection brings wit 
it ſhame and reproach. Throw her. from 
your heart, as I have done; and think of 
her only as having brought a ſtain on that 


honourable houſe to which you belong 
C 5 Ahl. 
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* Ah! no: believe me, my Lord,“ cried I, 
with energy, © Your Emmeline, though 
thoughtleſs, has not brought diſhonour on the 
name-of Howard : Rather will ſhe, poſſibly, 
add honours to the houſe, ſhe ſprings from.“ 


© What? you too were in this plot,” return- 


ed my father, darting a furious g'ance at me; 


© and connived at her diſobedience.“ No, 


my Lord, I call heaven to witneſs, I knew not 
of it, till it was too late to fave her, © You 


know, however, the villain's name, the cor- 


rupter of the duty ſhe owed her father.“ I 
could not anſwer. *© It is well,“ cried my 
father, breaking from me furiouſly; © my 
children are leagued againſt me, I ſce. But 
take heed, Conſtance, of your ſiſter's fate: 
for, by the eternal God I ſwear, ſhould you 
alſo diſappoint me, your puniſhment {hall 
exceed her's. Leave me; be gone; ard 
prepare for your immediate departure, — 
Another ſun beholds me not at this 
manſion,” 


— 


« need 
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ce I need not deſcribe the agonies of our 
parting. The grief of Emmeline was not 
expreſſed by loud acclamations : ſhe ſighed 
deeply; and, raiſing her eyes to heaven, 
© Yes,” cried ſhe, *© it is fit J ſuffer: I can- 
not blame my parent. Oh! my Clarence! 
it is your image that ſupports me. The re- 
liance I have on your conſtancy enables me to 
ſupport this deprivation, of all my heart holds 
dear.” Thediſtreſs of the good Adeline was 
great, at leaving the child of her benefactreſs, 
without a friend, and herſelf doomed to a 
painful confinement. | 


- CHAP, 


36 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 


EAT. it 


* OW unlike was this journey to the 
former, when ' accompanied and 
cheered by the preſence of Saliſbury ! My 
father preſerved a gloomy and reſolute ſilence 
during the whole of the time; and my 
thoughts, too much occupied by my concern 
for my ſiſter, and ſome little apprehenſions 
reſpecting mylelf, kept me from ſtarting any 
ſubject, that might call him from the contem- 
plation of what I ſaw perpetually dwelt on his 
mind : The ſtain, he fancied, had been given 
his honour, 


10 Im- 
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«© Immediately on our arrival, he ſent a 
meſſage to Lord Saliſbury, requeſting his 
preſence on important buſineſs. How did 
my heart throb with impatience, to ſee him ! 
I counted the moments of the meſlenger's 
abſence ; which ſeemed to be an age. At 
length he returned, with the mortifying in- 
telligence, that Lord Saliſbury had been ſent 
for, by the king; who was ſuddenly ſeized 
by an alarming indiſpoſition. I was cha- 
grined, angry, and knew not why. Scarcely 
could I, with any degree of patience, anſwer 
the kind inquiries of Adeline ; who, ſeeing 
me unuſually agitated, and uneaſy, was ten- 
derly anxious for me. How petulant does 
love make us. It grew late; and he came 
not, I now felt how truly dear he was to this 
heart. The diſappointment coſt me tears. 


« The morning brought him, Yet, 
though he remained for ſeveral hours with 
my father ; he withdrew, without ſecing, or 
requeſting to ſee, (as I grieved myſelf by 
fancying) the mortified Conſtance. 

« During 
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« During the remainder of the day, my 
father was abſent, and diſturbed, I ventured to 
inquire for the Earl; and when again we 
weie to fee him. The colour mounted. to 
the cheek of my father. He ſighed, Why, 
Conſtance,” ſaid he, © ſhould you: ſuppoſe 
Lord Saliſbury now ſhould viſit us; injured 
as he has been by my family?“ No; he will 
form an alliance with the houſe of Neville ; 
and they will triumph in my diſgrace. Bitter, 
curſed thought !! My heart ſunk. at theſe 
words. And is Saliſbury, then, perfidious? 
And is it Julia Neville, then that ſways thy 
heart? Ah! vainly had I hoped, that of my 
father you would have demanded the hand of 
her, whoſe heart you have long been poſſeſ- 
ſed of” What did I not ſuffer ? How tedi- 
ous did the night appear! At breakfaſt, the 
following morning, letters were brought to 

my father ; and he retired to peruſe them, 


In about an hour, I was ſummoned to 
his ſtudy. I trembled with apprehenſion, 
for what pune my preſence could thus be 

required. 
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required. He was alone, and looked pleaſed. 
© Come hither, my Conſtance, ſaid his 
Lordſhip, taking my hand with tenderneſs ; 
© I would fain know whether in you I have a 
daughter, who is willing to retrieve that peace 
your ſiſter has deprived me of.” What 
can I do, my Lord, to convince you of my 
-obedience 2 cried I, turning pale. My fa- 
ther obſerved me change colour ; but ap- 
peared to heed it not. I aſk of my daugh- 
ter,” ſaid he, © to be the ſaviour of her fa- 
ther's honour ; and I hope to find a child, in 
my Conſtance, who is willing, though at the 
expence of her inclinations, to yield to what 
will enſure the happineſs of the few remaining 
years, he has to live, To be ſhort, an of- 
fer has been made me, which will retrieve it; 
and fave me from ſhame and obliquy. On 
your concurrence, my daughter, therefore, 
depends my peace.” Ah! what did I not 
{uffer, at theſe words? I could not-articulate, 
but ſpeechleſs, pale, and trembling, I awaited 
with dread, to hear, to whom it was expected 
my happineſs was to be ſacrificed, My fa- 

ther 
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ther noticed my agitation, my ſilence, and 
conſternation, *©* And can you,—will my 
Conſtance,—refuſe an unfortunate father ; 
who entreats you to fave him from contempt? 
Can you, who have ever been duteous, and 
gentle as the dews of heaven, conſent to 
wound my heart, by your unkindn. 5, to ſee 
me ſink diſhonoured to my grave, and yet 
have powers to ſave me from it, by your 
compliance ? This was addreſſed to my 
heart; and every inſtant my reſolution ſoften- 
ed. No longer was he the ſtern unrelenting 
parent, who imperiouſly demanded the re- 
quiſion of his daughter's hand: He beſought 
my conſent, with tears. He drew me, half 
ſinking with contrariety of paſſions, to his 
boſom. Speak to me, my love,—tell me, 
you cannot refuſe a father's petition. Ah! 
wound me not by theſe tears, — this diſtreſs ; 
or I ſhall forget to aſk you, to fave what 1s 
dearer to me than life,” The tears rolled 
down his venerable cheek. Say, my Con- 
ſtance, your duteous heart refuſes not the 
pleadings of your parent; and that you yield 
to, 
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to my requeſt,” I was ſubdued. What 
child could have reſiſted ſuch entreaties, from 
a father, — an imploring one! could I? Ah 
no! © you have conquered, my father; I 
ſubmit myſelf to your diſpoſal.” The con- 
flict was too great; and I ſunk inſenſible in 
his arms. 


ee What miſery, what bitter reflections, 
did my return of ſenſe bring with it! My 
father had left me to the cares of Adeline. 
He could not bear it, he ſaid. He had vain- 
ly preſſed me to his breaſt, ſhe told me, whilſt 
I lay inſenſible; and called upon my name. 
© You ſhall not be urged, my Canſtance, 
ſaid he, © I will ceaſe to perſecute your ten- 
der heart, by my entreaties. Return but to 
life, my child; and you ſhall be happy. Ah! 
ſhe revives not. Adeline, it is I that have 
killed the moſt duteous of children ! my 
heart is changed. I cannot bear to ſee her 
thus. Yet, let me know when ſhe recovers; 
and gladden her ſinking ſpirit, by telling 
her, I will be all the father.“ This inſtance 
of 


42 Dkk OF CLARENCE, 


of tenderneſs and regard from a parent, who, 
till now, was ever harſh, and unrelenting, 
quite ſubdued me. My love gave place to 
duty ; and I even felt a pleaſure, in ſacrific- 
ing my inclinations to his happineſs, 


&« I haſtened to him, ſupported by Ade- 


line; determined to let him ſee, I was de- 


ſerving his tenderneſs. Forgive me, Saliſ- 
bury,” cried I, © this ſacrifice! Ah! my 
heart is unaltered towards you.“ Pale, and 
agitated, my father was waiting, in fearful 
ſuſpenſe, the news of my recovery. My 
child! my Conſtance !' exclaimed he, claſp- 
ing me in his arms with emotion. I could 
not ſpeak. I was going for ever to part with 
that happineſs, which was yet in my power. 
He placed me on the couch beſide him ; 
and endeavoured to re- aſſure me, by his af- 
fection. I ſtruggled with my love; and 
endeavoured to tell him, he ſhould find ir me, 


the daughter he could wiſh : But the ſounds 


died away, before I could utter them, The 
tears burſt from my eyes; and I reſted my 
head 
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head on his breaſt, to hide my diſtreſs. Kind- 
ly he put his arm round my waiſt, and kiſſed 
my cheek : whilſt he wiped away the tears, 
which, in ſpite of my reſolution, would flow 
from my eyes. 


ce Weep not, my love,” cried the Earl. 
« For worlds I will not urge you more, I 
give back the conſent, which I extorted from 
you. I will not have my Conſtance curſe her 
father.” My conſtancy and firmneſs returned, 
at this fatherly goodneſs. It is my pride, 
my pleaſure, my Lord,' replied I, © to act 
becoming your daughter. To be the means 
of promoting . your happineſs, will enſure 
mine. Forgive the weakneſs I have ſhewn.” 
© And your inclinations are not biaſſed in 
another's favour, my Conſtance, my treaſure?” 
inquired my father eagerly. © Ah! my 
Lord, forbear to queſtion me. Will it not 
be ſufficient, that this heart ſhall henceforth 
learn to beat, alone for him, your Lordſhip 
has ſelected for me? © Noble, duteous 
girl! pride of my declining age !' returned 
he 
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he, enraptured: And, can I reward ſuch 
filial tenderneſs, by demanding the ſacrifice 
of your happineſs! No: I am incapable of 
ſuch tyranny. Be comforted, my daughter; 
and ſoon you ſhall be bleſt with the choice 
you have made. For ſure am I, that Con- 
ſtance Howard has not placed her affections 
unworthily. Tell me, therefore, my lovely 
one, their object. © Ah, my Lord! © Nay, 
do I not deſerve your confidence ? © You 
do, my father; and ſhall have it. It 


is Lord Saliſbury, that 1s in poſſeſſion of your 


daughter's affections.. Lord Saliſbury Y 
_ echoed my father. Yes, my Lord,” re- 
turned I, bluſhing. © And he returns them, 
my child,* cried my father, exultingly ; © and 
I am bleſt indeed! for it is he, whom I have 
beſought your acceptance of. Such ever may 
be the reward of duty! He enfolded me to 
his breaſt, in a tranſport of joy ; whilſt rears 
of pure heartfelt delight broke from me, and 
gave relief to my overcharged heart, 


« Adeline 
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ce Adeline found us in this ſituation, The 
worthy woman wept, and congratulated us, 
© My daughter is an angel, Adeline!“ cried 
the Earl. © She has conferred perfect hap- 
pineſs on her father; and I may hope (con- 
tinued he, looking expreſſively at me) with- 
out injuring her own.“ Adeline's eyes glanced 
at me, to read a confirmation of this; and 
received it from my looks. © So, my Lord, 
may I ever ſee you with your children! 
would that my Lady Emmeline I could 
view, thus careſſed by your Lordſhip; and I 
ſhould be happy ! The amiable woman 
ſtopped, and trembled. She feared ſhe had 
ſaid too much: Her zeal had overcome her 
prudence. * Forbear, Adeline, cried my 
father calmly, though reſolutely, © to touch 
upon that ſtring : You know my temper will 
not bear it. This once I forgive you, in 
compliment to my Conſtance : But be heed- 
ful, how you again preſume.” She wept, 
courteſied, and withdrew ;—pleaſfed to eſcape 
ſo well; yet hurt to find my father's ſenti- 

ments unaltered, 
« Tn 


6 
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cc Tn the evening Lord Saliſbury came. 
What a meeting was ours! Never did I ex- 
perience ſuch happineſs. The certainty of 
no obſtacle impeding our union, gave an en- 
chanting calm to our emotions, that it is im- 
poſſible to deſcribe, | 


ce After our mutual tranſports had ſubſided, 
I inquired of the Duke of Clarence, I learnt 
from him, that the Prince of Wales, jealous of 
his brother's popularity; had expreſſed him- 
ſelf in ſuch terms, that the king, alarmed, 
had ordered the Duke abroad, on pretext of 
quelling ſome inſurrection in Bretagne. But 
that now, finding himſelf extremely indiſ- 
poſed, he had ſent for him in haſte: And the 
arrival of his Highneſs was hourly expected. 
The Duke of Clarence,” continued he, © is 
adored by the army, and beloved by the peo- 
ple. Noble, brave, and determined, though 
courteous in his demeanour, he knows what is 
due to his dignity ; and the nation, alarmed 
at their monarch's indiſpoſition, look up to 


him as their protector, from the exceſſes 
which 
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which the heir apparent is continually plung- 
ed into. But the Duke would ſpurn the 
thought of ſupplanting the lawful heir of the 
crown, He 1s equally brave and loyal ; and 
loves his brother, though he condemns his 
conduct. The Prince of Wales, however, 
will one day ſhew his ſubjects, how much they 
have miſtaken his character. Well do I know 
his innate worth, and true greatneſs of ſoul.— 
The King is impatient to unite the Princes, 
in bonds of amity and love, before death for 
ever cloſe his eyes. Dearly does he love his 
Clarence ; and is fearful of leaving him, ex- 
poſed to the jealouſy of the Prince ; knowing 
well, that his younger ſon would never take 
up arms againſt his lawful liege, unleſs pro- 
voked to it by ill uſage. T0 


« This intelligence gave me pleaſure ; as 
it accounted for the ſeeming neglect of Cla- 
rence to wy ſiſter. He informed me, alſo, 
that my father had diſcovered my ſiſter's ſe- 
cret, through means of a ſervant, who had 


Yen employed to engage a nurſe for the 
child, 


5 
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child. Determined to avenge the inſult of- 
. fered him, he diſſembled the rage he only 
felt; and tried to draw from his daughter the 
ſuppoſed betrayer of her honour. 


6] ventured, (continued Lord Saliſbury) 
to blame the ſeverity, your father had ſhewn 
the Lady Emmeline. He was angry at my 
freedom ; and we did not part friends. I re- 
tired home, not quite ſatisfied with myſelf, 
I am of a warm temper, Lady Conſtance ; 
and I had not ſufficiently conſidered the feel- 
ings of a parent, ſo highly ſenſible of his ho- 
nour, as what Lord Hertford is. Your 
lovely image preſented itſelf to my view. I 
regretted what I had ſaid. In pleading the 
cauſe of Lady Emmeline, thought I, I ſhall 
loſe, perhaps, my Conſtance, I paſſed a 
ſleepleſs and diſtracted night: and early in 
the morning, I wrote to the Earl, entreating his 
_ excuſe, for the warmth with which I had ex- 
preſſed myſelf; and demanded, though in the 
moſt re ſpectſul terms, that he would con- 
vince me of his entire forgiveneſs, by giving 

me 
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me the hand of his lovely Conſtance: to 
whom I pleaded the moſt ardent of paſſions. 
In my lettter, fearing that my ſuit ſhould be 
rejected, I mentioned not our mutual re- 
gards ; dreading to draw upon her I loved, 
the anger of an incenſed parent: And to 
work on his feelings, as ſuch, I had recourſe 
to diſſimulation. I beſought him, not to lay 
his commands on you to wed me. I painted, 


in forcible terms, the miſeries of an extorted 


conſent. Think, my Lord,” faid I, © what 
would have been the miſery of a feeling mind, 


had there been no bar, but a prior attach- 


ment, to have impeded an union with Lady 
Emmeline : Her heart another's, to have the 


grief to ſee a beloved wife, vainly ſtruggling 


againſt an unhappy paſſion, . and the duty ſhe 
owed her huſband. Her gratitude, excited 
by his attentions, would make her accuſing 
ſpirit a continual ſource of grief; whilſt, on 
the other ſide, would appear her diſtracted 
and amiable lover, ſinking at her perfidy. 
She looks on her ill-fated Lord as the bar to 
her happineſs: unknowingly ſhe feels a de- 
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50 
gree of abhorrence for his perſon: But for 
him ſhe feels ſhe would have been bleſt, Her 
grief preys deep upon her tender heart: ſhe 
accuſes him not; but in death alone, hopes 
for happineſs. Too ſoon, alas! the grave 
receives her. Ah! what muſt be her huſ- 
band's feelings! And think, my Lord, what 
then muſt be your feelings, as a father, to 
know yourſelf che murderer of your child. 


« I tried to awaken the ſentiments of the 
parent; and I ſucceeded. He pleaded my 
cauſe, as a father; and he found a daughter, 
ready to yield every thing to duty. What 
felicity muſt be his! © Ah! my Lord, and 
can you ſo eaſily forgive the ſacrifice, I would 
have made ?* Forgive you, my angel!“ 
returned the Earl, ſnatching me to his breaſt ; 
I adore you, for this proof of virtue. Had 
my love been merely fixed upon your perſon, 
I ſhould, perhaps, have been jealous. But it 
is your mind, —your tenderneſs of heart, — 
that exalted ſenſe of duty, which ſo much 


raiſes you above your ſex, that I adore. How 
little 


N 
; 
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little do I merit the poſſeſſion of ſuch ex- 
cellence !' 


« The Earl ſoon after took leave of me, 
being obliged to attend the king. He re- 
turned not that evening. My father, the 
following morning, attended, and brought 
word, that his majeſty's death was hourly ex- 
pected. He mentioned the arrival of the 
Duke of Clarence, How did my heart beat 
for my ſiſter, at this news. That ſame night, 
Adeline preſented to me a letter: It was 
from my ſiſter, With trembling impatience 
I tore it open; 1t contained as follows. 
Ah! my Conſtance, what, have been the 
ſufferings of your poor Emmeline, ſince you 
were taken from her - and uncertain too of 
the fate of my beloved Lord! Yet, I have 
ſeen my Clarence; and will not complain. 
Nor, when preſſed to his faithful boſom, did 
the ſlighteſt thought recur, of what I had en- 
dured. Yes, my Conſtance, I have indeed 
ſeen him; the beloved of my ſoul: and 
words are inadequate to deſcribe my felicity. - 
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I do not dream; but my heart is full: and I 
cannot proceed, 


« Tears have relieved the oppreſſion of 
my heart; and I can again addreſs my friend, 
my ſiſter, on the ſubje&t neareſt it.— 
But let me deſcribe to you with ſome con- 
nexion, my happineſs. Attended by ſome 
choſen domeſtics, whom my father had or- 
dered conſtantly to be with me, I was return- 
ing from a walk, around the rampart of the 
Caſtle ; when the ſound of a quick ſtep from 
behind ſtartled me. I turned aſide, and, in 
ſpite of the long vail which enveloped me, I 
diſtinguiſhed the form of Clarence. I nearly 
fainted with exceſs of joy. He caught me in 
his arms. * My Emmeline,—my treaſure, 
and is it given me again to behold thee!” 
My guards interfered, and attempted to force 
him from me; but, looking upon them with 
an air of majeſty; © Unhand me ſlaves,” 
cried he, © and know me for the ſon of your 
ſovereign ; or death ſhall reward your teme- 
rity.” Affrighted, and alarmed, they flunk 
back 
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back in confuſion ; each offering excuſes for 
their preſumption. Without deigning reply, 
he waved his hand for them to retire ; which 


they inſtantly did, in reſpectful ſilence ; and 


we were left at liberty, to indulge the mutual 
tranſports of our meeting. © Sufficiently now 
recovered, to be ſenſible of my happineſs, 
what ſenſations of delight filled me, on again 
gazing upon a form ſo loved! He beſought 
my pardon, for his ſeeming neglect ; but un- 
cealingly watched, he feared to have our mu- 
tual ſecret betrayed, by the leaſt incaution, 
© And can you, my Emmeline, cried he. 
© can you forgive me, what I have made you 
ſuffer? Dear injured excellence, how did my 
heart bleed, when the Marquis, your brother, 
acquainted me with what you have endured, 
from the reſentment of your father ! Why 
did I not openly avow my marriage ?—pro- 
claim to the world my happineſs ; and, bleſt 
with thee, look down upon the treaſures, 
which others ſighed for ? It was beneath the 
poſſeſſor of my Emmeline ; but no longer 
will I conceal how greatly I am bleſt. 
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Crowned with victory, I will haſten to my 
father; and in the moment of parental exulta- 
tion, I will divulge my happineſs, and entreat 
his pardon, I leave you, my love, to attend 
a ſick, ah God! perhaps a dying parent.“ 
Go, my Lord,” cried I, © for worlds let me 
not detain you, from ſuch a duty : But be not 
too raſh in your acknowledgment.” Fear 
not, my Emmeline, Bur I have not thanked 
my beloved, for our Henry! I wept, 
Alas! my Lord that pleaſure is denied me. 
He is torn from me.—I know not of him- 
Great God! perhaps he lives not. '—I diſ- 
ſolved into tears at the thought, The tears 
trembled in the eye of Clarence. He preſſed 
me to his breaſt, © How do I upbraid my- 
ſelf for thy ſufferings, my angel! How can I 
bear to look on thy dear injured countenance, 
and feel myſelf the cauſe of all thy forrows !' 
And think you, Clarence,” returned I, look- 
ing fondly at him, © that, ſceing thee, I re- 
member aught, that gave me pain? No; they 
are all forgotten in this bliſsful moment.” 


* Sweet gentleneſs of ſoul, —angelic goodneſs, 
how 


DUKE OF CLARENCB, . 55 


how can I ever reward ſuch generous 
love! By forgiving the father of your Em- 
meline,” returned I. © Ah, my love! ex- 
claimed the Duke, farting, whilſt the fire 
flaſhed from his eyes, © aſk me not what I 
cannot grant.“ Is there no allowance, my 
Lord, to be made for the feelings of a father, 
highly jcalous of his honour ?? There is, 
my Emmeline, but ſuch cruelty as his, can- 
not be forgiven.” © You wiſh, then, to in- 


- . creaſe my ſufferings.” © By heavens ! no.— 


An hour ſhall not paſs, but what ſhall tend to 
give my Emmeline 9 and make her for- 
get the paſt ſad times.” Then, let it com- 
mence, by your reconcilement; for never till 
then, will you ſee her, you ſay you love, at 
peace.“ I preſſed his hand, and drew it to my 
heart. He looked at me with tenderneſs, 
ſtruggling againſt a ſentiment of anger. His 
reſentment gave way; and, folding me to his 
breaſt; © Never, cried he, with warmth, 
© ſhall my beloved endure an anxious moment, 
that it is in her Clarence's power to diſſipate. 
You have conquered; and I will ever be guid- 
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ed by you. And now, farewell my Emme- 
line! Each moment that I ſtay from my 
father, fills me with reproach. Adieu, my 
beloved, my adored wife ! and think, that the 
next time we meet, no fears ſhall interrupt our 
happineſs.” Then, ſnatching a haſty em 
brace, he left me. | 


ce Ah! my ſiſter, and ſhall I be happy at 
laſt ? Will your Emmeline be cleared of diſ- 
honour, in the eyes of her parent? for oh! 
my Conſtance, my diſgrace preſſes heavy up- 
on me. And ſhall my Henry be reſtored to 
my arms ? What happineſs is yet in ſtore for 
me! Great God! may no unforeſeen mis- 
fortune prevent this dream of pleaſure, —of 
promiſed bliſs. Adiev, my friend, my ſiſter. 
Remember me toyour Saliſbury, 


EMMELINE.” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


— 


as HE day having been fixed for my 

nuptials, the Marquis was ſent to; 
and a week previous to them, he and the 
Marchioneſs arrived, accompanied by a young 
nobleman, a relation of the Duke's. - My 
brother drew me aſide. © Hear you from 
Emmeline, my fifter ?? I put into his hands 
my letter. He read it with emotion. He 
took blame on himſelf, for her ſufferings. I 
could not help condemning his conduct 
throughout the affair. He excuſed himſelf, 
from his fears of ſeeing her ſacrificed to the 


ambitious views of my father. Thank 
D 5 ; God,” 
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God,“ proceeded he with warmth, * ſhe 
eſcaped ſuch miſery. And you, my Con- 
ſtance, you will be happy ; united to the 
object of your affections. How enviable is 
your lot.” He ſighed deeply, and turned 


away. 


«© Touched by his words, and manner, 
how did I long to know, what embittered his 
felicity ! but the ſubject was too delicate, for 
even a ſiſter; and I let him depart, without 
venturing to urge him, on what he ſeemed 
willing to conceal from me, I could nor 
help obſerving a too great familiarity be- 
tween the Marchioneſs, and Lord Frederick 
Seymour, her couſin; and the exceſſive cold- 
neſs of my brother's behaviour to that young 
Lord, give me a ſuſpicion, that he was, in 
ſome meaſure, the cauſe of uneaſineſs, be- 
tween him and his Lady, The viſible change 
of the Marchioneſs's conduct towards my 
brother, her exceſſive cold and reſerved man- 
ners, ſtrengthened my fears, that this noble- 

man had ſupplanted the Marquis, in her at- 
| fections. 
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fections. My father, dazzled by the honours 
ſhe had brought his houſe, ſaw not thoſe 
faults, which to me were obvious, 


« The day preceding my marriage, the 
Marchioneſs diſcourſed with me on her Lord. 
Far from ſhewing the delicacy he had done, 
on the ſubject of their mutual diſſentions, ſhe 
haughtily complained of his indifference; an - 
indifference, ſhe proudly added, little to have 
been expected, conſidering the advantages ſhe 
had brought him. Hurt as I felt at this 
ſpeech, I reſtrained my feelings; and calmly 
replied, that I obſerved not my brother had 
given her real cauſe for ſuch reproach. © He 
has, no doubt, complained to you, Lady Con- 
ſtance,” ſaid ſhe, bluſhing at the ſame time, 
of the attentions of Lord Frederick. He 
likes not, I ſhould ſhew a proper regard to 
my couſin, the fon of my uncle Mordaunt ; 
who is placed under the care of my father, and 
with whom, from infancy, I have been brought 


up. 
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« Pardon me, madam ; on ſuch a ſubject 
my brother has been ſilent. Though I have, 
with pain, remarked your want of confidence 
in him; yet he was too delicate, to make. 
complaint.“ He could not, Lady Con- 
ſtance, I defy the moſt cenſorious to arraign 
my conduct. And you certainly muſt ac- 
knowledge, in daring to queſtion my actions, 
on ſuch a ſubject, is cruelly injurious in him. 
Give me your opinion unreſervedly.? Mine, 
madam,” replied I, heſitating: It is, in- 
deed, too nice a ſubject, for me to touch up- 
on; and J would fain decline it.“ You do 
not join with the Marquis ſurely, Lady Con- 
ſtance ?? ſaid ſhe, colouring. Since you 
are ſo deſirous of knowing my ſentiments, 
deareſt madam,” replied I, taking her hand, 
] muſt condemn your ſuffering any atten- 
tions, however innocent, that are diſagreeable 
to the Marquis.” © And I am then to give 
up the ſociety of my neareſt relations and 
friends, becauſe my Lord truly chuſes to be 
angry at the regard they ſhew me? This is, 
indeed, a ſacrifice too great, notwithſtanding 

the 
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the vaſt merits of your brother.“ And 
whoſe happineſs will you better ſecure, than 
your own, madam,” replied I, © by endea- 
youring to accommodate your conduct to the 
will of the Marquis? Can the attention of 
Lord Seymour be half ſo flattering to you, as 
the eſteem of your huſband ? He was your 
choice, madam,” continued I, © whatever 
may be his faults: and it is your intereſt, as 
well as duty, to cure him of thoſe ſuſpicions, 
he has harboured, however groundleſs they 
may be.” © I am obliged to you, for your 
advice, Lady Conſtance ; but I ſhall not, to 
pleaſe his jealous fancies, flight my father's re- 
lations. The world muſt condemn the Mar- 
quis, though you do not: Nor can there be 
any impropriety, in Seymour's ſhewing a 
partiality for one, he. has ever conſidered as 
his ſitter.” 


« Pardon me, madam,” replied I, © fince 
concern alone for your happineſs induces me 
to take the liberty; but, I think, Lord Fre- 
derick's attentions are more particular, than 

what 
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what even relationſhip allows, towards a mar- 
ried woman. © Your Ladyſhip is cenſo- 
rious,” replied the Marchioneſs, reddening.” 
© Ah! deareſt madam,” cried I, with real 
concern, © be not angry with your friend, — 
your ſiſter. Impute my freedom to my 
anxiety for your's, and my brother's happineſs; 
which I ſee is endangered. Baniſh yourſelf 
ſometime the company of you couſin. Aﬀect 
indifference towards him; or your peace 
will fall che ſacrifice.” © What mean you, 
Lady Conſtance ? What room does my con- 
duct afford ior cenſure? By admitting 
freedoms, your Lord approves not, madam.” 
Ah! let my Lord take care, how he renders 
my life unhappy, by his injurious ſuſpicions ; 
or he may have reaſon to repent making him- 
ſelf indifferent to me.“ What dangerous 
principles are theſe I hear ! Ah! dear eſt ma- 
dam! I conjure you, banith them from your 
breaſt. Deign to be counſelled by one who 
is actuated by the {incereſt wiſh for your hap- 
pineſs, and that of my brother.“ I am 
obliged to you, Lady Conſtance,” replied 
. 8 ſhe 
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ſhe colouring; © but I hope neither is en- 
dangered; and I was weak to think of making 
a confidant of my Lord's fiſter.” I tried to 
- convince her, ſhe did me injuſtice ; that I was 
no ways actuated by my relationſhip : but ſhe 
ſmiled at my aſſurances; and coolly left my 
apartment. 

e Is it poſſible,” exclaimed I, my ſuſpicions 
rouſed by her manner, that the Marchio- 
neſs can prefer this Seymour, ſo interior to 
her Lord in every ching? No; I wrong her: 
My warmth and alicciien tor my. brother 
have miilcd me. The proud and haughty 
mind can ill brook ſubmiſſion, when conſcious 
of its innocence, The Marquis is certainly to 
blame. His coldneſs has leſſened him in her 
elem ; proudly ſenſible of the right ſhe has 
to his affections,” 


« Inthe evening I drew my brother to one 
ſide. I am not pleaſed wich you, brother,” 
ſaid I, very gravely. © What means my 
ſiſter ?? © You do not treat the Marchioneſs 

with 
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with kigdneſs. You aſſume towards her an 
auſterity, that is foreign to your nature, and 
11 urious to her happineſs,” She complains, 
then, of me? returned he, colouring, * She 
thinks you love her not, my Lord. Let 
her, then, merit my love by her conduct : 
Were ſhe more obſervant of her own behavi- 
our, ſhe ſhould have no cauſe to complain of 
mine. But, by heavens ! ſhe ſhall not find 
me a tame, forgiving huſband,” © Your ſul- 
picions wrong her, my Lord,” returned I, 
alarmed at his manner. I would anſwer 
for the Marchioneſs's honour, as I would for 
my own,” * I believe,“ returned my bro- 
ther, the colour mounting to his cheek, that 
more than the loſs of her affections, I have at 
Preſent no reaſon to complain of; and it is to 
preſerve her, what ſhe 1s, that I would have 
her leſs gratified by the company, and atten- 
tion, of that vain fop, Lord Frederick.” 
* Conſider, my Lord, that Seymour is her 
couſin ; brought up by her father, and uſed 
to the freedoms of a brother. Theſe jealouſies 
are injurious to my ſiſter, and are unlike your- 


ſelf. 
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ſelf. Be more affectionate towards her; and 
my life for it, you will have no cauſe of com- 
plaint.” The Marchioneſs,' returned he, 
is unjuſt, if ſhe attributes her change of ſen- 
timents to any want of regard in me: She 
belies me, Conſtance, if ſhe tells you ſo. Not- 
withſtanding the repungnancy, with which I 
yielded to my father's commands, in wedding 
her, believe me, ſhe has had no cauſe of com- 
plaint, from my conduct. Conſcious of 
my real indifference towards a woman, who 
had preferred me to even princes,—I ſought 
with unremitted zeal, what I thought was moſt 
conducive to her happineſs; and tried, by 
every attention, to cover my inſenſibility. Sa- 
tified with my endeavours to gratify her 
every wiſh, the Marchioneſs, till the arrival 
of Seymour, treated me with the tenderneſs I 
merited. But ſoon this vaniſhed; and a 
cold haughtineſs of demeanour, mixed with 
proud reproach, was what was ſubſtituted for 
that love, to which my peace was made the 
ſacrifice. I would not diſoblige the Duke, 
by reſenting her change of manners, in baniſh- 

| ing 
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ing Lord Frederick my houſe ; but I would 
have her beware, how far ſhe let this ill- 
timed partiality gain ground,—as the ſlighteſt 
doubt, that ſhe was regardleſs of what ſhe 
owed herhonour, ſhould call down my ſevereſt 
vengeance.” 


el ſaw the Marquis's paſſions were raiſed ; 
and I tried to quiet them by every endeavour: 
and at length fo far ſucceeded, as to obtain a 
promiſe, that he would reſume his wonted 
kindneſs towards his Lady; and ſee, if, by 
this method, he could regain her love. 


ce Soon after he ſought the Marchioneſs, 

I have been endeavouring, madam,” ſaid I, 
© to make my brother ſenſible of his error, in 
regard to Lord Frederick. He feels he has 
been to blame, and is anxious to be reſtored 
to your confidence. Improve, my dear 
ſiſter,” continued I, © the opportunity that is 
now given you, of ſecuring your Lord's af- 
lections, without leſſening your dignicy.* She 
thanked me coldly, for the trouble I took in 
her 
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her concerns; and added, that the Marquis 
never had, and never ſhould have reaſon to 
cenſure her conduct. - What pleaſure ſhould 
I have received, had ſhe, by an ingenuous ac- 
knowledgment of her fault, given me room 
to imagine, that no longer her ill judged par- 
tiality would be continued! I ſhould have 
quitted her with the delightful hope, that I 
had been inſtrumental in their re-union. As 
It was, this haughty defence filled me with ter- 
rors, for the peace of the moſt amiable of 
men. 


« The happy morn now arrived, that 
gave me to the Lord of my heart, to my 
Saliſbury. But my deſire, in compliment to 
my ſiſter, it was kept as private as poſſible. 
The joy that every one experienced, on this 
happy occaſion, was conſiderably damped, by 
the ſudden departure of my brother, and the 
Marchioneſs ; whoſe father, being attacked 
by a violent indiſpoſition, had ſent an expreſs, 
to demand her preſence, How much did I 
regret this ſeparation ! Alas! it was the laſt 
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of our meeting. Dear ill-fated youth, what 
tears have not thy misfortunes coſt me. We 
parted with regret on both ſides: Whilſt the 
Marchioneſs coldly returned my embrace ; 
and I faw my brother depart, with the af- 
flicting thought, that his honour and happi- 
nels were in the keeping of a woman, who 
ſeemed regardleſs of both. 


ce My Lord, who had been obliged to at- 
tend the King, on my brother's taking leave, 
now brought word, that his majeſty's death 
was hourly expected. I have been witneſs 
to a molt affecting ſcene, my love,” ſaid he, 
cc that has paſſed between the dying monarch, 
and his ſons.” © Has Clarence then acknow- 
ledged his marriage, my Lord ?? demanded I 
. Eagerly. He has not, my deareſt life; nor 
will he, I am afraid, be afforded the oppor- 
tunity. I looked diſappointed. © He can 
have no reaſon, my Conſtance,” faid Lord 
Saliſbury, gravely, for longer concealing his 
marriage, than during the life of his father ; 
which a few hours will terminate, I will re- 
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count to you their meeting. The Prince of 
Wales alone, beſides myſelf, was attending 
the dying Henry, when word was brought, 
that the Duke of Clarence was arrived. I 
would have retired; but the King forbade 
me. Stay where you are, my Lord of Sa- 
liſbury,” ſaid he; I would have my general 
be witneſs of the peace TI make between my 
ſons.” The Prince was agitated. © Remem- 
ber your promiſe, Harry,” continued the Mo- 
narch, eyeing him attentively. I will be 
all you wiſh, my father,” returned his High- 
neſs. That is well, my ſon; and I depend 
upon your honour.” The Duke now entered 
the room, pale and agitated. He threw 
himſelf at the feet of his father ; and in ſpeech- 
leſs ſorrow took his hand, and preſſed it, with 
fervour, to his lips. Tears of paternal love 
bedeved the cheeks of the enfeebled Mo- 
narch; a gleam of joy played in his lifeleſs 
eye. He embraced him with emotion. My 
Clarence; my hero, and do I live to ſee thee ! 
Yes, it is permitted me once more, to bleſs 
that victorious arm, which has ſo often hum- 

5 bled 
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bled my proud foes. Your brother Henry is 
here, my Thomas. Henry, relieve your 
brother Clarence, The Duke aroſe, and 
advanced to ſalute the Prince; who coldly 
returned his embrace. Perceiving rae, he 
ſtarted ; but bowed reſpectfully, although he 
ſpoke not, His noble heart was grieved at 
his father's illneſs, and the reception he met 
with from his brother ; and he turned aſide 
to conceal his ſorrow. 


6 Is it your wiſh, my ſon, ſaid King 
Henry, addreſſing, with reproachful ſolemnity, 
the Prince, © to ſee your father cloſe his 
eyes in peace?” Ah! my father, what a re- 
proach does that queſtion convey ??* replied 
the Prince, much affected. Diſpoſe of me, 
command of me what you pleaſe, and I ſwear 
to obey your will.“ © Enough my fon, I am 
ſatified. And you, my Clarence, is it your 
wiſh, alſo, that I ſhould cloſe in peace theſe 
aged eyes? © Oh! my liege Lord, my fa- 
ther, name but your wiſh, and, though it 
were to bereave me of that life, you have 
given 
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given me, to quiet a moment of ſuch impor- 
tance, willingly would I lay it down.“ A 
look of exultation overſpread the Monarch's 
countenance, at this filial aſſurance: A tear of 
parental fondneſs ſparkled in his eye. He 
gazed at the young hero, with admiration and 
delight; and his heart felt too full, to expreſs 
his feelings. 


ce Aſter an affecting pauſe of a few ſeconds, 
he turned towards the two Princes. Come 
hither, my ſons,” ſaid he: I will have Lord 
Saliſbury, the impartial friend of each, a wit- 
neſs of your reconciliation.” He waved his 
hand; and I advanced. *© Promiie me, 
then, my Clarence,” ſaid the King, © that no 
inducement ſhall tempt you to diſturb the 
tranquillity of your brother's lawful reign.” 
© ] ſwear,* returned the Duke, kneeling! 
* that I will be the promoter of it, as long as 
ſtrength is given me, to ſupport his juſt right.” 
© You hear him, Harry,“ ſaid the monarch, 
turning towards his elder ſon. © I do, my 
father; and am fatisfied.” © And will you 
alſo 
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' alſo ſwear to me, that you will be his friend, 
protector, and ſtand in the place of him, 
whom he will be ſoon deprived of ? «© ] 

pledge my faith, to obſerve your Majeſty's de- 

fire.” The Duke would now have ſpoken ; 

but the Prince entreated his forbearance. No 

one, my ſovereign liege, continued he, could 
better love a brother, than I did my Clarence. 
Suited in diſpoſitions, companions, till late, in 
all the youthful ſports that engaged our boy- 
1ſh years, we lived not but with each other. 
Nor can J forget, how oft we have ſhared the 
pains, the griefs, that have attended our in- 
fant days ; and, by the participation, robbed 
them of their bitterneſs. Think, my father, 
then, what muſt be my grief, to hear, that he 
it was, who ſought to betray me: To rob me 
of that crown I claim, alike from birth and 
your appointment: A right,“ continued the 
Prince, his whole frame glowing with con- 
ſcious majeſty, © that with nothing, but my 
life, I ſhall part with.” The Duke caught his 
brother's hand, © This is too much, my 


brother,—to view a father on the verge of 
eternal 
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eternal ſeparation, and to find myſelf accuſed 
by traiterous deſigns, againſt your ſacred per- 
ſon,—againſt one whom, both from inclina- 

tion, as well as duty, I feel bound to ſerve, is 
more than I can bear: My heart was not 
prepared for it.” The tears ſtarted to his 
eyes. © And have I, then, injured my Cla- 
rence ?* cried the Prince, greatly foftened. 
© Aſk your own heart, my brother; could 
you, do you think, have betrayed me?“ 
Never.“ Then, why ſuſpe& your Cla- 
rence ?? © My authority was, what I could 
not doubt.” © The characters, then, of my ac- 
cuſers were leſs queſtionable, than that of him 
you had made the repoſitory of your inmoſt 
thoughts ; allied to you by blood, and yet 
nearer related by ſimilarity of diſpoſition.” 
© Ah! my brother, returned the Prince, caſt- 
ing himſelf on the neck of the Duke, — I 
feel I have been to blame: Bear with my 
faults, and pardon me.” I do, my Henry,” 
cried Clarence, embracing him with emotion. 
But, by heaven's eternal majeſty I ſwear, | 
ſeverely to puniſh thoſe baſe ignoble, minions, 
VOL. Iv. E : who 
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who have dared to injure my fame, and rob 
me of your confidence.” 


« The King wept. © I now can die con- 
tent. I have lived to ſee the re- union of my 
ſons; and by that, I leave my kingdom, ſe- 

cured from being diſturbed by domeſtic 
jars. My Lord of Saliſbury, you may retire, 
Continue but to ſerve my Harry, as you have 
done his father, and I ſhall withdraw from 
this world, pleaſed with the idea, that I leave 
him in poſſeſſion of one of the braveſt generals 
England ever boaſted.” Kneeling, I vowed to 
obey his heir, as I had done himſelf, © I be- 
lieve you, my Lord; and my heart is con- 
tent. Adieu, — perhaps, this will be the laſt 
of our meeting. If ſo, commend me to your 
bride; and tell her from me, ſhe alone can 
reward the ſervices you have done to Eng- 
land's monarch.” I aroſe much affected 1 
obſerved in the countenance of Clarence much 
aſtoniſhment. The Prince took my hand. 

Already, faid he, am I indebted to Lord 
Saliſbury's unremitted cares. He is, and 
. ever 
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ever ſhall be, the firſt in my eſteem and con- 
fidence.” Reſpectfully I preſſed his hand, 
and withdrew ; pained by the thought, that 
ſoon the monarch, whom I alike ſerved, from 
attachment to his perſon, and a belief in the 
juſtice of his cauſe, would ſoon be taken 
from a people who loved him as a father, 


« As the Earl had predicted, the King ſur- 
vived not many hours the intereſting ſcene 
that had taken place. In the evening of that 
day, he expired, to the regret of all, 


« Not many days after an event of ſuch 
importance, the Duke of Clarence preſented 
himſelf before my father. He had that morn- 
ing acquainted his brother with his marriage; 
and beſought his forgiveneſs, for ſo long con- 
cealing it: Andentreated that he would coun- 
tenance his beloved wife, The young mo- 
narch embraced him. I can refuſe nothing 
to my Clarence ; nor can I chide him for his 
want of confidence in me. Commend me to 
your lovely Ducheſs ;. and tell her, I am im- 
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patient to embrace our ſiſter.“ Ah! my 
liege, returned the Duke, tranſported, I 
ſee J have not loſt a brother in my ſovercign. 
My heart thanks you for this goodneſs to my 
Emmeline.“ | 


cc Impatient to ſecure his treaſure, he 
| haſtened to the Earl, his father-in-law. I was 
with my father, when his Highneſs arrived. 
A conſcious bluſh overſpread his fine counte- 
nance, as he entered the room. © I am come, 
my Lord,“ ſaid he, © to demand pardon for 
the Ducheſs of Clarence, and me. It is I, 
my Lord, that have ſtolen the hand, and, I am 
proud to ſay, affections of your daughter, the 
Lady Emmeline. Can you forgive the theft; 
and reſtore her willingly to a man, who, I 
acknowledge, has been to blame?“ 


« My father, thunderſtruck and confound- 
ed, could ſcarcely articulate the forgiveneſs, 
he wiſhed to give, when the Duke reſpectfully 
taking his haad, added; © I could ſcarcely 


' pardon the ſufferings, you have inflicted on 
my 
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my beloved Emmeline, my Lord, were it not, 
that ſhe has made me ſenſible of the injury I 
did a parent's feelings, who reſpected the ho- 
nour of his family, by a clandeſtine union. 
We haveequally a forgiveneſs, then, to aſk— 
you, for treating my angelic wife with a ſe- 
verity, that, if you knew but half the reluc- 
tance with which ſhe complied, with what 
was contrary to the duty ſhe owed your Lord- 
ſhip, would make you painfully ſenſible how 
much you injured her; and I, my Lord, for 
miſleading her from that duty. From you, 
my Lord, all I aſk, or demand, is that daugh- 
ter, and the fruits of an honourable marriage : 
Need I ſay, my ſon, my Henry. Ah! how 
impatient do I feel to embrace him! And 
did my Emmeline, - my much injured child, 
entreat forgiveneſs of her cruel father ? Sweet 
ſuffering angel, how do I long to fold her in 
theſe arms, and entreat her to forget my 
cruelty ! Go to her, my Lord. Bring back 
from a confinement, I bluſh to have made her 
ſuffer, your treaſure and mine. This inſtant 
will I ſend for your ſon : He ſhall be my me- 
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diator with his father.“ I want none, my 
Lord, returned the Duke with a conciliating 
ſmile; © TI hope to feel no enmity towards a 
relation of my Emmeline. And you, Lady 
Saliſbury,” proceeded he, advancing with a 
graceful air to ſalute me, ] hope will acknow» 

ledge me as a brother. Already is your 
Lord allied to me, by the ſtricteſt ties ot 
friendſhip: Your's, madam, I ſha'l hope to 
merit, by my behaviour.“ Then, kiſſing my. 
hand, before I could reply, he bowed, and 
quitted the room. 


« My father now was arrived to a height 
of happineſs and honour, beyond what his 
moſt ſanguine wiſhes could have propoſed, 
His conſcience, however, could not acquit 
him of cruelty towards his daughter; eſpeci- 
ally now that he heard, ſhe had mediated be- 
tween him, and the reſentment of the Duke, 
He made me relate to him every particular, 
that had paſſed at the Marquis's, relative to 
| my ſiſter and Clarence; and at each inſtance 
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of her reluctance to yield, to what was inimi- 
cal to her duty, he was gratified and ſoftened. 


« A meſſenger, according to his promiſe, 
was immediately diſpatched for his little 
grandſon, as he now proudly ſtiled him; and 
he ſeemed to count the moments with impa- 
tience, that he knew muſt intervene, before he 
could embrace him. How did my heart 
throb with impatience, to ſee my ſiſter, — to 
congratulate her on her change of proſpect ! 
My beloved Saliſbury participated in my im- 
patience, and joy. Our love increaſed by 
marriage. We felt that nothing could add 


to our happineſs ; but the ſight of thoſe we 
loved, bleſt like ourſelves. | 


« It was on that day we were waiting, with 
anxious impatience, the arrival of my ſiſter» 
and her Lord, that the domeſtic, who had 
been ſent for her child, preſented himſelf be- 
fore us, in breathleſs agitation. © Where is 
Stephen?“ haſtily inquired my father,— 
* why comes he not with his charge? The 
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man heſitated, and ſeemed diſmayed. My 
heart ſunk with apprehenſion. Anſwer me 
directly, fellow,“ ſaid my father, with a trem- 
bling and hurried voice, — where is the 
child ?? My Lofd,” ſaid the man ſtammer- 
ing, The child, my Lord, is but I fear to 
tell your Lordſhip.” He pauſed, unwilling to 
proceed. I aroſe from my ſeat, unknowing 
waat I did. The Earl, compaſſionating my 
father's ſituation, and ſeeing my emotion, 
would have withdrawn, with the meſſenger, 
into another room; but my father, with fran- 
tic impatience, caught his arm. * Stay, dear 
my Lord; for worlds I would not wait a mo- 

ment in ſuſpenſe. Fellow, declare this mo- 
ment, what it is you know of the child—of 
Stephen. Stephen, my Lord, is dead.“ 
And my Grandſon?' The man turned 
away in ſilence. Be not afraid, my good 
fellow,” ſaid Lord Saliſbury, willing to divert 
the diſtraction of my father, © but declare to 
us the truth.” I feel grieved, my Lord, to 
be the bearer of ſuch bad tidings, as I muſt re- 
late; but I hope, my Lord will pardon the 
pain 
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pain I muſt give him.“ He will; he does; 
proceed,” cried my father franticly, © trifle. 
not with my miſery.” A faint ſickneſs came 
acroſs me. Tlean'd againſt my Lord for ſup- 
port. In obedience to your Lordſhip's com- 
mands, proceeded the man, I went to the 
village of ——, and inquired for the houſe of 
Stephen Watford. He was dead, ſome of the 
inhabitants told me; but directed me to a 
cottage, where he had dwelt. I found there a 
young man, and his wife, who told me they 
were the owners of it. I again demanded, if 
they knew ought of Stephen Watford, or of 
the child, that he had the care of. They knew 
him not, they ſaid. I deſcribed his perſon.” 
Sure Andrew, ſaid the young woman, turn- 
ing towards her huſhand, © the young man 
inquires for the brother of the widow Frec- 
kers, who died of the fall he had from his 
horſe, coming over the moor, about a mongh 
before we came to the village.“ The ſame, 
replied I, impatiently : © But who has now the 
child? © Alas!” returned the woman, 
* his ſiſter took the charge of it, and nurſed 
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it as her own; but the poor thing died, in 
ſpite of all her care. It was,” continued ſhe, 
addreſſing her huſband, one of the ſweeteſt 
babes you ever ſet eyes upon. Often have I 
| Kiſſed the pretty mouth on't, as I have help- 
ed the widow to nurſe it.“ © Alas!” cried I, 
© this will be mournful news to 1ts parents. 
But tell me, where does the ſiſter of Stephen 
now dwell?' We know not, friend,” ſaid 
the man, * ſhe left the place about two 
months aſter we came, and ſeemed ſhy of 
telling her neighbours where ſhe was going to, 
But, although ſhe was ſo mighty careful to 
conceal it, a report ſpread amongſt the nei; h- 
bourhood, that ſhe went to live with a lady 
who was kept by ſome great knight. His 
name I never heard: Nor would it much 
import you to know; as he 1s dead: And 
the Lady went abroad; and ſome ſay, ſhe is 
in a convent.” Will you alight, young man; 
you ſeem fatigued ; the homely fare that 
my cottage will afford you, you ſhall com- 
mand and welcome. His wife ſeconded the 
invitation. I thank you, my honeſt friends, 

but 
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but I have a long journey to take, and my 
Lord will be impatient,” © Were the parents 
of the child alive?“ inquired they. © Alas! 
yes.” This will be heavy tidings for them, 
—heavy indeed !' © Ah, Elionor!' cried the 
man, looking fondly on his wife, © what 
ſhould we ſuffer, if our little one were ſo 
taken from us. Her eyes gliſtened at the 
thought. I ſhook hands with the honeſt pair 
and departed, My heart, ſaddened by news 
that would be ſo grievous. The man ceaſed; 


and my father interrupted him not ; but fat 
transfixed with grief. | 


« Ah! my poor Emmeline,” cried I, 
what will be thy anguiſh at this cruel intel- 
ligence ! This diſappointment of your fond 
hopes! © Inhuman tyrant that I was, ex- 
claimed my father, rouſed by my words, — 
© Never, never can I fee that dear injured 
face more. It is I, ſhe will think, have killed 
her child; deaf as I was to its infant plead- 
ings: And will curſe her wretched father.“ 
Talk not fo, my Lord, faid Saliſbury : 
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Could you; arreſt the hand of death? The 
fame fate, no doubt, would have befallen it, 
had it fill remained under a mother's eye. 
You hear that no care was ſpared.” Did 
Williams ſay ſo, my Lord?“ inquired my fa- 
ther, with an eager, though diſturbed air. 
He did, That affords me comfort, 
Aud will ſke—will your ſiſter, my Conſtance, 
think you,—curlſe her cruel father ?? I could 
not bear-it. © Though I feel, T merit her 
bittereſt reproach, ſpeak comfort to my 
wounded heart; and tell me, that I ſhall be 
forgiven,” She will not, cannot blame you. 
my Lord. Be comforted, my father,” con- 
tinued I, caſting my arms about his neck, 
© Do not look ſo mournfully,” ] cannot 
look otherwiſe, my love, Alas! my heart 
ſeems burſting. Come to me, my Conſtance : 
Sooth my afflicted mind.“ He laid his head 
on my boſom ; and I tried to cheer his ac- 
culing ſpirit. Each moment I dreaded the 
arrival of the Duke and Ducheſs, 
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« A trampling of horſes now ſeemed to 
announce their coming. Lord Saliſbury 
withdrew to receive them. He had ſcarcely 
quitted the room, ere a domeſtic, whom I 
knew to be my brother's, entered the apart- 
ment, pale and diſordered. I beckoned to 
him to withdraw, as my father was too much 
diſcompoſed to bear the ſight of any perſon. 
Pardon me, my Lady, ſaid he, reſpect- 
fully advancing ; © but my buſineſs will not 
admit of delay. My Lord, your brother, is 
dangerouſly wounded; and entreats my. 
Lord, your father, inſtantly to meet him. He 
is within a league of the palace; and fears to 
die ere he reaches it. 


« What ſay you, Robert?” cried my fa- 
ther, ſtarting from his ſeat, « my ſon danger- 
ouſly wounded ! When! how? by whom?“ 
© Lord Seymour, my Lord.” * My fears are 
verified, cried I, finking into a chair. 
© This is too much,” cried my father, ſup- 
porting his trembling limbs, againſt the ſeat 

| he 
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he had quitted. The man preſented a letter 
directed to me. I took it; and had ſcarcely 
read two lines, ere I fell ſenſeleſs to the floor. 


CHAP. 1 


6c HEN I recovered my ſenſes, F 
found myſelf in the arms of Saliſ- 
bury; my wretched father hanging over me, 
in an agony of ſorrow. * Thank God” ex 
claimed he, on ſeeing me recover; I thall 
not be bereaved of all my children.“ The 
tears rolled down his venerable cheek in tor- 
rents. Afffict not yourſelf, my dear Lord, 
ſaid my Saliſbury, tenderly leading him to a 
ſeat: © Your Emmeline, alſo, —ſhe will ſoon 


be well ; and will be anxious to ſee you. 
« The 


DUKE OF cLARENex. 87 


e The ſight of my father's diſtreſs brought 
to my relief ſome tears. Comfort my fa- 
ther,“ cried I, my Saliſbury; and I will go 
to my ſiſter, who will be my conſolation.” 
© You muſt not, my Conſtance,” exclaimed 
the Earl, detaining me: © At preſent you are 
unfit to be ſo moved. Your ſiſter is not her- 
ſelf: Her grief has diſordered her ſenſes.” 
His voice trembled; and he turned aſide, 
© Are you ready, my Lord? inquired my 
father. Iam.” He claſped me to his 
breaſt. © If you will oblige me, Conſtance,” 
ſaid he, © ſee not your unhappy ſiſter, till my 
return.“ I wept an unwilling acquieſcence to 
this command; and he withdrew, accom- 
panied by my father, to meet the Marquis. 


« Though my heart was burſting with im- 
patience, to fly to my ſiſter, —and, if poſſible, 
to yield her comfort; yet the will of Saliſbury 
was my law. I again took up the fatal letter 
from my unfortunate Edmund. It began as 
follows: When you receive this, my ſiſter, 
your unhappy brother, perhaps, may be no 

| more. 
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more. If time is given me, I will tell you the 
whole of that black tranſaction, which robs 
me of life. It muſt be brief, my Conſtance : 
F feel that ſtrength will not be yielded me, to 
tell you all. The ſuſpicions, that your kind- 
neſs would have done away, were but tov juſt, 
The Marchioneſs has wronged me; and her 
paramour, Lord Seymour, has paid the for- 
feit of his life, to my injured honour. Oh! 
my Conſtance,—my liſter,-may your fate be 
as happy as your Edmund's has been miſer- 
able ! Alas ! how little did you think, when 
you fo generouſly vindicated the Marchio- 
neſs's conduct, that, even at that time, ſhe 
had forfeited her honour. Deteſtable wo- 
man! how have I merited ſuch a return, to 
the ſacrifice I made thee of my happineſs !— 
For oh! my ſiſter, - my heart was in poſſeſ- 
ſion of the lovely Julia Nevil. I eneloſe 
ſome hair. Bear it to her, my Conſtance; 
and entreat her to wear it, in memory of the 
man, who loved her to the lateſt moments of 
his life. The enmity which reigned between 


our houles, forbade all hope; but prevented 
N not 
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not a mutual paſſion taking place between us. 
Such was my ſituation, when my father com- 
manded me to wed the heireſs of Beaufort. 
Emmeline, and you, my Conſtance, were wit- 
neſs to my agonies ; but knew not all my 
ſtruggles. My duty, and the ſevere come 
mands of Julia, which precluded all expecta- 
tion of her relenting, whilſt love was inimical 
to the duty ſhe owed her parents, prevailed ; 
and I conſented to my miſery and diſhonour. 
But I have revenged my honour, and die 
content, Let not ſeverer vengeance overtake 
the woman, who was once my wie, than the 
loſs of fame, honour, and the death of Sey- 
mour will create, 


te Tam agonized by pain; my ſenſes wan#» 
der: I grow faint, Oh! that it my be per- 
mitted me, to yield my laſt breath in the arms 
of my family! Be comforted : The bitter- 
neſs of death is paſt ; and a mortification has 
begun. My pains are over; and I ſhall ſoon 
be at reſt. I can no more. Adieu, my 
friend, - my ſiſter. Adieu for ever! 

| GRANTHAM.” 
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ce I had ſcarcely finiſhed this heart-rending 
letter, when my ears were aſſailed by a pierc- 
ing ſnriek of agony ; and an alarming buſtle 
proceeded from below. I flew down the 
ſtairs, and entered the room, from where, 1 


imagined, the ſound had iſſued. Ah! my 


God! what a ſight was there! My ſiſter, 
wild and frenzied, forcibly held in the arms of 
Clarence ; her eyes caſt up to heaven, ſeem- 
ingly imprecating vengeance on thoſe who had 
cauſed her anguiſh ; whilſt my father, pale 
and diſtracted, was vainly wringing his hands, 
as he viewed a melancholy proceſſion of ſer- 
vants, ſlowly bringing in the coffin of an 
adored fon, He commanded them, with a 
frantic eagerneſs, to withdraw the lid. Alas ! 
it was the pale corſe of our beloyed Edmund. 
My Saliſbury ſprang forwards, and ſaved me 
from ſinking to the ground. He led me 
fainting to a chair, Ah! gracious heaven. 
eraſe from my memory all recollection of that 
dreadful ſcene. O that I could bury in abli- 
vion that hour of horror! Alas ! it will not 
be: The remembrance is yet freſh engraved, 

on 
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on the faithful tablet of my heart The 
Counteſs pauſed a moment then caſt her 
eyes to heaven ; as if to that alone ſhe looked 
for comfort, 


« With wild diſtracted air, purſued ſhe, 
my ſiſter broke from the arms of Clarence; 
and threw herſelf by the fide of the murdered 
Edmund. See, ſee my Lord,” cried ſhe, 
turning towards my father, See the work 
of your own hands. Thus low have you laid 
your ſon. It is you alone, that are his mur- 
derer. It is on you, that his injured ſpiri 
calls aloud for vengeance. Our little Henry too, 
he could not eſcape your deadly malice. Not 
all his infant pleadings, — his lovely innocence, 
—could fave him from your mercileſs hand, 
Ah God l' continued ſhe, ſnrieking, perhaps 
he to was murdered.” Then, becoming more 
calm, Are you not appeaſed, my Lord, 
with this double facrifice of your blood? Is 
more required? You weep: But I weep-tears | 
of blood. © Oh! fave me, ſave me,” ex- 
claimed my father, in an agony of ſorrow, 

from 


not injured me: 
of my Henry, —of my brother Edmund.“ 
Oh God! cried my father, this is too 


miſcries he creates. 


92 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 


© from her reproaches.” He threw himſelf 
on his knees before her. © Will this ap- 
peaſe you, Emmeline ?? cried he. Behold 
on his knees your father, ſupplicating mercy, 
and forgiveneſs, of his child.“ Who is 
this, my Lord? ſaid my fiſter, turning to- 
wards the Duke, and gazing upon him, with 
a wild and unſettled look. * See, he weeps. 
Alas! old man, kneel not to me. You have 
You were not the murderer 


bitter,” © Yes, my Emmeline, my adored 


wife, cried Clarence, It is your afflicted 
and penitent father, who at your feet entreats 
your mercy and forgiveneſs. Comfort him, 


my love; and afflict him not, by a cruelty, 
that I thought your heart was incapable of 
ſhewing.” My father!“ exclaimed ſhe, 


with a wild convulſive laugh, that made me 
| ſhudder; © Ah! no: 


impoſſible : you de- 
ceive yourſelf; for ſee ye not he weeps. My 
father's heart is ſtone : He feels not for the 
© Too ſure he does, 

my 
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my child,” returned my afflicted parent, ſink- 
ing at this wounding ſpeech, © and by his 
death will expiate them,” 


ce] caught him ere he fell. Emmeline,” 
cried I, loling every feeling, but that of com- 
paſſion for my father, * See you have killed 
your parent, Inhuman fifter? My voice 
rouſed her. Ah God! cried ſhe, her 
ſenſes returning to her, at a ſight ſo moving, 
« I have, indeed ;—cruel, inhuman that I was: 
My frenzy had undone him. Ah heavens ! 
he faints.“ She flew to him, and aſſiſted me 
in ſupporting him. She preſſed him in her 
arms. Ah! revive, my father. Let me 
not have the horrid reflection, that it is I that 
have murdered you. Alas ! my brain again 
begins to turn.“ My father opened his eyes, 
and found himſelf tenderly preſſed to the bo- 
ſom of his Emmeline : His return to life pre- 
vented her relapſing into madneſs. Does 
my child, then, take pity on her wretched 
fire?? ſaid he, faintly. * Ah! my Lord, 
forgive what alone my frenzy made me ut- 
ter, 


| 
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ter. Ah! never but in madneſs could I 
wound you.“ © 1 do, my child.” © And do 
you not feel reſentment at my cruelty ? d& 
you ceale to think, that I have been the mur- 
derer of your child my Emmeline? Oh 
my father! believe me, I am incapable of 
feeling aught but pity for you. My Henry, 
alas! it was the will of heaven to take from 
me. I blame not you, my Lord.“ He preſ- 


"ſed her to his heart. Angelic goodneſs ! 


oh! you have taken a load from this heart : 
And but for that,“ pointing to the lifeleſs 


Edmund, © my fleeting ſpirit would fink in 


peace. 


ie But who can clear me of this vile deed ?? 
caſting himſelf, with agonizing grief, upon the 
body of his ſon. Ah wretched, wretched fa- 
ther! it was thy hand that flew him. See,” 
exclaimed he, ſtarting, © how pale he looks. 
And is this my Edmund? the ſupporter of 
my name, and houſe ? Nay, force me not from 
him. Yet a little while, and his angry 
ſhade ſhall be appeaſed. What ſaid I? my 

Edmund 
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Edmund never knew revenge. Oh, Gran- 
tham! oh my ſon!” Clarence and Saliſbury 
interpoſed: They tried to ſooth the bitterneſs 
of his ſorrow, But, caſting on them a diſ- 
tracted look, „ye are guiltleſs, my Lords, 
and cannot know the anguith, that a parent 
feels, when conſcious that his cruelty has early 
forced into the grave a child. Deaf to the 
tears and entreaties of the moſt duteous of 
. youths, — deaf to the voice of nature, which 
pleaded for him in my heart,—I forced him, 
on his allegiance, to wed his undoing, — 
Curſed—curſed ambition! what are thy 
fruits? A broken heart: For never can I 
ſurvive him.” Oh! fay no: ſo, my father,” 
exclaimed Emmeline and I, with one voice. 
* Live for your daughters ; who will ſtrive to 
be your comforters,” It will not be, my 
children,” ſaid he, in a faltering tone: My 
ſorrows preſs too hardly upon me : Death 
hovers before my eyes.“ He reſted his head 
on my breaſt. * Oh ! my Conſtance, on thee 
alone can I look without remorſe. Thee I 
have not injured, ſweet, gentle, ever duteous 


child: 
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child : like a balm are to me the tears, I ſee 
thee ſhed, at parting with your father.“ Ah 
my Lord! cried I, in a broken voice, 
© Speak not thus, I entreat you: Be comfort- 
ed: Exert yourſelf, for your children's ſake.” 
He feebly preſſed my hand. That voice 
has ever given me comfort. The remem- 
brance of thy love,—thy filial piety, my 
Conſtance, — ſooth my ſad heart, even at this 
diſtracting hour. Bleſs, bleſs you both, my 
beloved | Be but the amiable wives, that ye 
have been children; and ye will prove a ſource 
of endleſs comfort to your Lords. My 
- Lords, I leave to you, all that my heart holds 
dear. Be kind to them; and let them not 
feel the double loſs they have ſuſtained, I 
come, my ſon. By this I expiate;” He caſt 
a dying look towards heaven ; and ſoon after 
expired in my arms. My head grew dizzy. 
I gazed inſenſible, on the pale corſe I ſup- 
ported. My pulſe beat high : A burning fe- 
ver raged through all my veins. For many 
weeks, my recollection forſook me: And, 
but for the unremitted cares of Saliſbury, and 


my 
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my ſiſter, my ſenſes would have fled for ever. 
In a little time I began to be ſenſible of their 
cares, and attentions to me; and I endea- 
voured to hide the anguiſh, that overcame 
me, on a retroſpect of the paſt ; that I might 
allay that of Emmeline. Although the ami-- 
able Clarence felt as a father, on the diſap- 
pointment of his hopes; yet, no reflection 
ever eſcaped him, that could wound our minds 
as Children, 

« Some montys had elapſed, when our 
Lords grew impatient, that we ſhould be pre- 
ſented to the young Monarch. Ever ready 
to oblige them, we fixed an early day for our 
preſentation: And, accordingly, having, in 
honor to th&m, made our mourning habits as 
becoming as poſſible, we were introduced into 
the royal preſence. The king received us 
with public teſtimonies of affection, and 
eſteem ; and paſt many flattering commenda- 
tions on our perſons. My Generals, faid 


he, turning to our beloved Lords, with a 


ſmiling air, © have ſhewn ſo good a taſte, in 
VOL. IV, F. their 
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their choice of wives, that I think, I ſhall em- 
ploy them in chuſing ours.“ With a grace 
peculiar to himſelf, he took the hand of Em- 
meline. For ſuch a prize, madam,” ſaid 
he, I wonder not, our Clarence ſtole a march 
upon his brothers.. My ſiſter bluſhed, and 
looked pleaſed. He then turned to me with 
a charming benignity : To ſee my Saliſbury, 
my moſt eſteemed friend, thus highly re- 


warded, in poſſeſſing ſuch beauty and excel- 


lence, affords me a pleaſure I can ſcarcely de- 
ſcribe. You alone, madam; have the power 
of paying our debts.” He took the hands of 
his brother, and the Earl, and preſſed them 
with affection. I give ye both joy. United 
to ſuch excellence, my Lords, ye have ſecured 
your happineſs. Joy and exultation flaſhed 
from the eyes of the Duke and Saliſbury, at 
receiving commendations, ſo highly flattering 
to their choice: And, having ſtaid a ſhort 
time, converſing on indifferent ſubjects, we 
retired, with the pleaſing conſciouſneſs of 


having afforded our Lords delight, by the 
reception 


bukk OF CLARENCE, 99 


reception we had met with, from their 
ſovereign. 


« A delightful inter /al of calm enjoyment 
ſucceeded the bitter ſtorm, that had robbed 
us of friends never to be forgotten ; and our 
tranquillity began, in ſome meaſure, to be 
reſtored, when again it was fated to be diſ- 
turbed, by the moſt anxious fears. 


For ſome weeks, I had obſerved a vi- 
ſible dejection taking place, in the expreſſive 
features of my Saliſbury ; which in vain he 
ſtrove to hide, from my inquiring eyes. I 
preſſed him, by the love he bore me, to re- 
late the cauſe : Yet he reſiſted every entreaty; 
and tried to divert my anxiety from a ſubject, 
which, he would have perſuaded me, exiſted 
not but in my imagination. 


ce At length, however, one morning, re- 
turning earlier than uſual, from a private con- 
ference with the King, he took my hand, and 
with emotion preſſed it to his heart. We 
F 2 muſt 
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mult part, my Conſtance,” ſaid he: © how 
hard will be the ſeparation!” A cold damp 
ove: ſpread my frame at theſe words, 
© Ah! wherefore, my Lord? cried I, trem- 
bling. It is the King's command, my 
love; and my duty to obey him. Tet ſhall 
I confeſs? Yes, I may to my Conftance,— 
that my heart is not in the cauſe we are going 
to fight for. Think not, however, well as J 
love my adored wife, that J prefer the gratifi- 
cation of being in her company, to fulfilling 
the ſevere duties of my profeſſion. No; the 
life of a ſoldier is his country's, —his King's; 
and the call of honour his glory. But, though 
the actions of a warrior are directed by his 
ſovereign, — the heart will whiſper, that ſome- 
times he has ſubmitted his will, - (the nobleſt 
privilege of man,) to aid the cauſe of cruelty, 
and oppreſſion. Grieved am TI to ſee, that 
Henry has yielded to the ambitious, and mo- 
nopolizing views of his counſellors. Young, 
brave and af piring, —he ſees not the injuſtice 
of ſacrificing the lives of, perhaps thouſands, 
to gratify ambition with a tranſient applauſe : 
| To 
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To carry arms into a nation, that has not of- 
offended us; and excuſe the cruelty of it, by 
falſe and unjuſt pretenſions.“ 


« Ah! why does the amiable Henry liſten 
to ſuch counſellors ?? cried I, with a ſigh. 
© Unharpy country, to be guided by a Mo- 
narch, whoſe ambition muſt be gratified at 
the expence of his ſubje&s' blood For 
what, and with whom, my Lord, is this war 
to be made? With France, my Con- 
ſtance: and for that we fight.“ With 
France, my Lord?!” cried I, ſurpriſed. © What 
claim can he lay to that country ?? He de- 
rives1t from a claim, which has long lain dor- 
mant, in right of his great uncle, Edward the 
third, During his reign, Charles Le, 
Pol, King of France, dying without 
iſue male, the conlort of Edward the. 
Third perſuaded her Lord, that he next was 
in ſucceſſion to the crown of France, in right 
of his mother Iſabel, who was ſiſter to Charles. 
The French, however, proclaimed. Philip de 
Valois regent; as the Queen being pregnant, 
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at the time of their Monarch's death, they 
could not make him King, till after the 
Queer's delivery, and the ſex of the child 
was known. It proved a Princeſs; and from 
a law in France, called the ſalique law,— 
which debarred the right of female ſucceſſion, 
Philip was proclaimed King, Though the 
injuſtice and abſurdity of Edward's claim was 
obvious, —as, could he have prevailed upon 
the French to lay aſide a law, which he pre- 
tended to look upon as cruel, — their young 
Princeſs had the undoubted preference to the 
throne of her father; yet, however reaſon 
muſt have convinced him of the abſurdity of 
bis pretenſions, he liſtened to the advice of 
Iſabel; and a long and tedious war enſued, 


Edward had the good ſorcune to win ſe- 
veral provinccs ; and, fl ſhe:i by the conqueſt, 
aſſumed the name of King of France. His 
fon, ſurnamed the black Prince,—from the 
miſcrics he 1nflifted on France, or from the 
armour he wore, won the famous battle of 


Creſſy. The French King dying ſoon after 
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this defeat, John of Normandy, his fon, ſuc- 
ceeded him. This Monarch was taken priſon- 
er by the Prince ; and his army totally defeat- 
ed at the battle of Poictiers. For three years, 
the unhappy John was kept priſoner ; and 
every propoſal made by his ſubjects, for his 
redemption, was rejected. Till Edward, 
taught by a dreadiul circumſtance, that he 
had offended heaven, by the blood he had 
cauſed to be ſhed in France, conſented to re- 
leaſe him from captivity. For, landing with 
a numerous army, he arrived in Bretagne, 
when a hurricane began to blow with dread- 
ful violence; and a ſhower of hailſtones of 
ſuch a ſize deſcended, that fix thouſand 
horſes, and one thouſand men, were ſtruck 
dead inſtantaneouſly; whilſt thunder and 
lightening rent the air. 

* 

« The king, affrighted at this ſcene of 
horror, could not help feeling remorſe, and the 
reproaches of his conſcience; which told him, 
that this ſtorm was a judgment from heaven, 
for his unjuſt war with France. Filled with 
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contrition, and diliray, he made a vow to 
heaven, no longer to reje& propoſals of 
peace; and to deliver up the unfortunate 
King, Articles and agreements were ſoun 
propoſed; and Edward offered to reſign all 
pretenſions to the crown of France, and to re- 
leaſe their lawful ſovereign John, on condi- 
tion cfa ſtipulated number of provinces, cities 
and towns, being ceded to him and his heirs 
for ever. The French, happy at the offered 
terms, agreed with pleaſure ; and peace was 
concluded. 


« The Black Prince dying before his fa- 
ther, his ſon ſucceeded to the Britiſh throne, 
after the deceaſe of his grandfather ; whoſe 
fourth ſon, the famous John of Gaunt, marry- 
ing Blanch, daughter of Henry, Duke of 
Lancaſter, had by him John, father of our 
late King ; who gained the crown, by de- 
poſing his couſin Richard. 


« During the reigns of our preſent Mo- 


narch's predeceſſors, ſeveral provinces and 
| cities 
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cities have been retaken by the French. The 
reſtoration of theſe however which have been 
offered, together with the Princeſs Catherine, 
is not ſufficient to ſatisfy the ambition of the 
King; whoſe warlike talents, he pants, with 
- youthful ardour, to call into action: Sanction- 
ed too as they are, by the authority of the 
archbiſnop of Canterbury; who pretends to 
diſpute the ſalique law, as being contrary to 
religion and nature. 


« To enforce theſe claims, as France has 
thought proper to treat them with contempr, 
the troops are ordered to be in readineſs to 
attend the King, in his expedition againſt 
France, Though a ſoldier, my Conſtance, 
from infancy, I yet can diſtinguiſh between 
fighting the cauſe of ambition, and ſtanding 
up in defence of my country's right. Saliſ- 
bury would be a preſerver, not a rnonvpolizer, 
My heart, I repeat, is not with this war: Yet, 
as a ſoldier, to all but you I muſt be ſilent.“ 


F 5 „How 


— TD 


106 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


© How did my heart throb with admira- 
tion, to hear ſuch humane,—ſuch noble ſenti- 
ments, from Saliſbury! In tears I threw 


- myſelf in his arms. Ah! my Lord, if it is 
then ordained, that we mult part; teach, in- 
ſpire into my heart, ſome portion of your 
courage. Noble, generous man, how 


juſtly doſt thou diſtinguiſh! More and more 
do I bleſs that hour, which gave me to my 
hero.“ He preſſed me fondly to his boſom, 


© Beloved of my ſoul, ſtrengthen not the re- 


luctance of your Saliſbury, by your approvals. 
I ſubmit myſelf to the will of Henry ; and 


will ſerve him, in ſpite of ſcruples. My con- 
* ſcienceis in his hands: Let him be careful of 
ſo ſacred a depoſit. 


&« Clarence is now preparing your ſiſter 
for his departure. It will be ſhortly, I have 


reaſon to believe.” © How ſoon, my Lord, 


do you ſuppoſe it will take place ?? © The 
King, my love, is active and vigilant, The 
commencement of next week will find us 
bidding adieu to England,” © Ah my Lord! 

«© Nay, 
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© Nay, droop not, my angel.” All my en- 
deavours proved ineffectual to ſtop my tears, * - 
and grief, at this cruel intelligence. In the 
gentleſt accents of affection, he ſoothed, and 
tried to calm and diſſipate my ſorrows. Oh, 
Saliſbury ! what do I not owe thee? Why 
wert thou taken from a heart, on which thy 
virtues were but too deeply impreſſed, ever 


for its poſſeſſor to know peace, when robbed 
of thee ? 


CHAP. IV. 


« Found my ſiſter, continued the Coun- 
teſs, © diſſolved in tears. We tried to 
aſſume an air of chearfulneſs, in the hope of 
leſſening her apprehenſions. Fie Emme- 
95 F 6 line 
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line!“ cried I, © you a ſoldier's wife! We 
muſt, indeed, behave more becoming the 
choſen of a Clarence and Saliſbury ; or they 
will deſpiſe the choice they have made.“ 
Ah! my Conſtance,” ſaid ſhe ſmiling 
through her tears, © I am in truth a very 
coward, I would bear up, with fortitude, 
againſt this ſevere ſtroke, eſpecially as my 
Clarence is charmed at the occaſion, which 
is afforded him, of convincing. his brother, 
that to fight his cauſe, is to fight his own: 
But it will not be; and to reſtrain my grief 
in his preſence, is all that I feel capable of. 
Alas! a fatal preſage ſeems to weigh down 
my heart: I dare not, even to you, expreſs 
the agonizing doubts, that rend it.“ I endea- 
voured to inſpire her with confidence, by dit- 
guiſing my own alarms ; but I could not leſ- 
ſen the anguiſh of her mind. Apprehen- 
ſions, the moſt dire, TI ſaw had filled it; 
though ſhe exerted her reaſon to combat 
them. And I was compelled to leave, her, 
under the influence of foul-rending terrors. 


Ld 


_ «The 
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« The day ſo much dreaded by Emme- 
line, and me, at length arrived : That day, 
which was to ſepatate us, from our beloved 
Lords. They tried to animate our drooping 
ſpirits, by endeavouring to inſpire vs with a 
portion of their courage; and cheering us by 
the hope of a ſpeedy return, crowned wit 
conqueſt. 


« We ſhall teach our haughty neighbours, 
my Emmeline,” ſaid the Duke, © that our 
Henry is not to be gc ſpiſed, with impunity. 
Conſole yourſelf, my love, by the thought, 
that you will ſoon again ſce your Clarence, 
caſting his laurels at your feet.” Emmeline 
threw her arms around his neck, I would be 
the heroine, my love; but my heart ſeems to 
preſage deeper affetions, than aught I have 
yet experienced. Remember, continued ſhe, 
fixing ier cyes upon him, with ſolemn tender- 
neſs, © that your Emmelinc's life is bound up 
in yours. The {ame ſtroke that fevers my 
C arence'ꝰ's, robs me of mine. Regard it, there- 
fore, doubiy : Preſerve it, by the memory of 
our loves, Alas! why does this heart ſad- 

7 | den, 
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den, at the proſpect of my hero's glory? For- 
give, my Lord, this weakneſs.” An agony 
of tears prevented her farther utterance. The 
Duke, with manly tenderneſs, ſoothed, and 
attempted to re- aſſure her: He reminded 
her of his former ſucceſſes. © Ah! my Cla- 
rence, pardon your Emmeline, her attempts 
to damp your courage, by her fears for your 
fafety. This weakneſs is unworthy the wife 
of Clarence; ſhe ſhould recall to her memory 
his paſt great atchievements; and they 
ſhould inſpire her with confidence. But, 
alas! it is the uncertainty of war, which fills 
my breaſt with terror : And ſomething ſeems 
to whiſper to my diſtracted heart, that we 
ſhall meet no more.” 


« You will infe&t me with your fears, my 
angel,” cried the Duke, wich great emotion. 
I dare not truſt myſelf longer wita you; or 


you will bluſh for the coward you have made 


me. Ahl never, never,“ exclaimed Em- 
meline, © ſhall you have reaſon, fo to re- 
proach me. I glory in the valour of my 
hero; 
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hero: Nor would I, for worlds, diminiſh 
what I ſo highly prize. He preſſed her, 
with rapture, to his boſom. © Now 1s my 
Emmeline all I could with; ſuch ſhould be 
the poſſeſſor of the heart of Clarence. He 
turned, with manifeſt diſorder, to Lord Saliſ- 
bury ; who was taking a tender adieu of me. 
Are you ready, my Lord?” ſaid he, in a 
hurried voice, the King will be impatient 
at our delay.“ Then, leading the pale and 
trembling Emmeline to me; © To your care, 
Lady Saliſbury,” ſaid he, affectionately ſa- 
luting me, © I commit my beloved: Happy 
you will be in each other.“ Grief choaked 
my utterance. Saliſbury preſſed the hand of 
my ſiſter, with emotion, to his lips. He at- 
tempted_ to ſpeak, but his voice failed. 
Then, turning towards the Duke, with a 
forced ſmile ; © This will not do, my Lord,” 
ſaid he, -* let us be gone; for I feel it is 
time.” Then, abruptly breaking from our 
parting embrace, they tore themſelves away; 
and, mounting their warlike ſteeds, who 
neighed impatient to be gone, they quickly 

bore 
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bore them, far from the ſtreaming eyes of 
their mourning brides. 


« The merits of our abſent loves were the 
ſubj-ct of our-conftant theme. By enume- 
rating, and dwelling on, their various virtues, 
we contrived to beguile our time. Feeling 
diſguſt at the hurry and buſtle of the metro- 
polis, after their departure,—we retired to a 
magnificent villa, ſituated on the banks of the 
Thames, belonging to the Duke. The 
neighbouring poor felt the effect of our boun- 
ty; and the delightful taſk of relieving the 
neceſſitous, with joining in ſome amuſements- 
that were equaily 1nnovert and agreeable, — 
cauicd our time to pals not unpicalingiy away. 


cc Meanwhile, as we learnt from our 
Lords, the King embarked at Soutnampton 
and, with his numerous army, arrived ſafe in 
Normandy, about three lcagucs from Harfleur. 
That place was pre ently reduced. Though 
this was a conqueſt of int nite importance to 
Henry; yet it had nearly coſt him dear; as 
the 
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the brave and incautious Clarence, in con- 
tempt of perſonal inconvenience, had caught 
a fever, peculiar to that country, from ex- 
poſing his perſon to the damps and chills of 
that place : And, but for the cares of Salit- 
bury, and his brother, he would have ſhared 
the fate of many brave men, whoſe death it 
proved. Clarence and the Earl were inſepa- 
rable. Theſe dear friends, equally brave and 
amiable, loved in the other thoſe very quali- 
ties which ſhone ſo conſpicuous in them- 
ſelves. 


The King, now that his troops were in a 
condition to march, inflamed with ambition 
to emulate the great exploits of his anceſtors, 
determined, though the weather was unfa- 
vourable for any farther advances into France, 
to purſue his intentions ; and, accordingly, 
ſurmounting every obſtacle, he croſſed the 
Somme. He had, however, every reaſon to 
repent the raſhneſs of his conduct ; for he 
found himſelf in the middle of his enemy's 
country, with an army half deſtroyed by diſ- 

tempers 
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tempers and fatigue : Having hitherto been 
only ſupported from ſink ing under the miſeries 
they endured, from want of proviſions, by the 
example of their beloved Monarch, and his 
Generals, who ſhared in the hardſhips of the 


meaneſt ſoldier, with heroic fortitude, 


ee The heart of Henry ſeverely felt their 
diſtreſſes, and the lively gratitude he experi- 
enced, for the attachment they ſhewed his 
perſon, in withholding all complaint, or mur. 
murs, determined him, (however contrary to 
his wiſhes) to ſhew them he was not inſen- 
fable to their loyalty. 


c He ncw found, alſo, the French had 
raiſed a prodigious army, to oppoſe his en- 
feebled one. On every ſide, he ſaw difficul- 
ties ariſe, which required more than mortal 
courage to ſurmount. Yet, had he alone been 
to encounter them, with tranſport would he 
have purſued an enterprize, however arduous, 
rather than by abandoning it, have left a field 
for his enemies cenſure, But the diſtreſs and 

| miſery 
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miſery of his troops called forth a nobler ſen- 

timent, in the breaſt of Henry, than ambi- 

tion, or mortified pride ; and he ſent for his 
brother, and Lord Saliſbury, to his tent. 


« He was traverſing it with diſordered 
ſteps, when they entered. Adviſe with me, 
my Generals, ſaid the King, © ſtrengthen me 
by your counſels. The mind of Henry is ill 
at caſe, With grief the moſt poignant, I ſee 
my ſoldiers daily expoſed to hardſhips, which 
no courage can combat ; and yet their noble 
undaunted minds ſcorn complaint of him, who 
led them into ſuch dangers. My gratitude 1s 
excited my Lords; I will relinquiſh this un- 
dertaking. Yet, how hard is it, in the com- 
mencement of my reign, to have it ſaid, that 
Harry undertook an enterpriſe, which he 
found himſelf unequal to maintain! To bear 
the ſcorn and contempt our proud foes, at 
our futile attempt to humble them. The 
thought is inſupportable.' He grew yet more 
diiturbed, * Saliſbury, what ſayeſt thou?“ 
My beloved liege, cried the Earl, firmly, 

It. 
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© It is the advice of Saliſbury, not to abandon 
this enterpriſe. Too far have we advanced, 
to recede with honour: And can your ma- 
jeſty imagine, that France will now permit 
our return to Calais, which they have block- 
ed up; without requiring terms the moſt 
humiliating? And thall England's Monarch 
ſubmit to contemptuous offers, or proud re. 
fulal? No, my ſovereign: There is not a 
ſoldier in your army, but would join me, en- 
treating you to purſue your attempt; and, if 
conquered, fall with glory.” The Duke join- 
ed his friend with warmth. Henry was diſ- 
treſſed; his ſtruggles were great. He took 
the hand of Saliſbury, and his brother, and 
preſſed them with affection. *© I thank ye 
both my Lords: For well I ſee, the love you 


bear your ſovereign's glory, makes you ſcorn | 


the dangers which ſurround us. Ah! that I 
alone could be the one to bear them ! Un- 
ſhrinking could I meet the blow, which aimed 
at my life, to ſave my honour. But oh! 
my country, what haſt thou done? That I 
ſhould ſacrifice thee to my pride. Dearer far 

is 
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is my England to me, than fame, or honour, 
And you, ye brave and faithſul followers of my 
fortune, — flower of all England,—muſt ye 
bleed, to ſave your monarci from reproach ? 
No; periſh the thought! already have ye ſuf- 
fered too much by my ambition. Honour, 
fame, glory, —all, all, — will Henry reſign, to 
ſave thee. This, my friends, is my laſt ſtrug- 
ole. Attempt not to perſuade me from my 
fixed reſolve. To-morrow I will offer terms 
to theſe proud Frenchmen. I take this night 
to ponder on them.” 


« With eyes filled with admiration, Saliſ- 
bury and Clarence viewed the wile and glo- 
rious reſolve of the youthful Monarch ; who 
roſe ſuperior 1n their eyes, by this relinquiſh- 
ment of his aſpiring hopes, than if they had 
viewed him crowned with conquelt, 


« Early the following morning, he ſent 
propoſals to the enemy, that he would reſtore 
to them Harfleur, if they would allow him to 
march unmoleſted to Calais, This offer was 

rejected 


— 
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rejected with contempt ; and a propoſal. way 
ſent him, that he ſhould ſubmit at diſcretion. 
This Henry refuſed with indignation ; and a 
battle was determined on, which was agreed 
to be on the twenty-fifth day of October. 


« During the three days that - intervened, 

{as on the twenty-ſecond, the day had been 
fixed for giving battle) Henry took every 
precaution, that the moſt experienced com- 
mander could have dictated, in procuring 
proviſion for his men; animating their 
minds with the proſpect of overcoming their 
enemies, through the aſſiſtance of God, and 
their own courage; which had ſupported 
them through the fatigues of a long march, in 
ſuch an inclement ſeaſon. Accompanied by 
his Generals, Saliſbury and Clarence, he rode 
through the army night and day, encouraging 
them; and by his affability, actions, and con- 
fidence, inſpired them with ardour, and im- 
patience, to evince their bravery, before ſuch 
a heroic Monarch. The French, during this 
interval, enjoyed the proſpect of their ſpeedy 
T victory, 
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victory, and continually inſulted the army of 
Henry; which, from the fatigue and illneſs 
they had undergone, made ſuch an appear- 
ance, as excited their deriſion and contempt. 


c Their inſolence, however, at the termi - 
nation of the action, was turned into grief, and 
deſpondency ; as the gallant and deſerving 
Henry obtained a complete victory over all 
his enemies z—and by the forbearance he 
ſhewed, on the great conqueſt of Agincourt, 
evinced that he was worthy of the victory he 
had gained. Not ſatisfied with this conqueſt, 
he ſubdued ſeveral other provinces and towns, 
and finiſhed with Rouen. The ſiege of this 
place laſted ſeveral months; till at length the 
miſerable beſieged were reduced to the ne- 
ceſſity of eating vermin, after having lived on. 
their horſes and domeſtic animals. 


« War—horrid war—how are thy crimes 
diſguiſed, and ſanctified by the cloak of 
religion! How, under the moſt ſacred of all 
authorities, art thou permitted to commit the 

| moſt 
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moſt horrid depredations, on a harmleſs peo- 
ple! How does the molt juſt war ſubject the 
monarch, who engages in it, to have the 
cries of the widow, and orphan, raiſed to hea- 
ven againſt him — What, then, muſt be the 
reproaches of that ſovereign, when laid on the 
bed of death, as he reflects, that, deaf to hu- 
manity, actuated alone by the deſire of con- 
queſt, and monopolizing power, —he has been 
the means of deſtroying thoulands, and of 
leaving their helpleſs families a prey to po- 
verty, and forrow! _ | 


cc Rouen at length, proceeded the Coun- 
teſs, © ſurrendered on terms of capitulation: 
And Henry, fluſhed with conqueſt, appeared 
in ducal robes, as ſovereign of Normandy, 
The French Monarch, alarmed at his ſuc- 
ceſſes, made overtures for peace ; offering to 
| ſettle the marriage of the Princeſs Catherine, 
his daughter, when terms ſhould be regulated 
between them. Henry, on this, granted a 
truce of three months; and the two Kings 


agreed to meet, for that purpoſe, under one 
| tent 
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Tent near Meluant. Charles, however, was 
taken ſuddenly ill, and prevented from ap- 
pearing 1a perſon, He therefore appointed 
the queen to act as his proxy; and Henry 
named his brother Clarence, Plenipotentiary 
to the French court. 


« The Engliſh Monarch kept his court at 
Mante; and the French one at Pontoiſe: 
However, each day they met at the place ap- 
pointed. And the Queen of France took 
care, on all theſe occaſions, to be accompa- 
nied by the lovely Catherine; whoſe uncom- 
mon charms (as ſhe conjectured) quickly 
ſubdued the heart of the Engliſh hero; who 
now was all impatience to conclude a treaty, 
which was to put him in poſſeſſion of ſuch 
conſummate lovelineſs. But how was his in- 
dignation rouſed, at the ſubtilty of the Queen, 
who, perceiving the deep impreſſion, her 
daughter's charms had made on the King, 
forbade that Princeſs accompanying her, in 
her future interviews; hoping, by this diſ- 
appointment, to draw him into making more 

YOL, v. * ad van- 
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advantageous terms for France! Great, 
therefore, was Henry's chagrin, to find the 
Princeſs abſent, at their next meeting: and, 
by the evaſive anſwers of the Queen, when he 
queſtioned her concerning the abſence of her 
charming daughter,—he dived, at once, into 
the reaſon of her being kept from his ſight. 


The Queen little knew the man, ſhe had 
to deal with ;—as the hot and fiery remper of 
King Henry could brook no delay to his 
wiſhes. And, turning with indignation from 
that Princeſs, at the art ſhe had adopted, —he 
told the Duke of Burgundy, who attended her, 
that he would, if any oppoſition was raiſed 
againſt his marriage with Catherine, (from 
whom, he was ſure, the delay came not) make 
all France grieve—vowing,—whilſt fury 
ſparkled in his eyes,—never to lay down his 
ſword, till he had conquered their country, 
and ſecured their Princeſs. This threat ter- 
rified the French court ; and the Queen, on 
their next meeting, agreed to an union with 


her daughter, on condition of his renouncing 
bis 


—— * 
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his pretenſions to France, and to reſign ſome 
countries he had conquered. 


« The latter article diſpleaſed the King; 
and he determined to reſume his pretenſions ; 
and propoſed the following terms, or none. 
'That he would, from the love he bore the 
Princeſs Catherine, wed her without dower : - 
But that, after the death of her father, the 
crown ſhould deſcend to him, and his heirg 
for ever; promiſing, on his part, never to 
moleſt that Monarch during his life. The 
French court, dreading farther to excite his 


fury, conſented to theſe articles; and the 


marriage of Henry and the beauteous Cathe- 
rine, was very ſoon ſolemnized, with all the 
ſplendour, and magnificence, that ſo great an 
union required: The court of Fraace exhi- 
bited two Kings, two Queens,—tv/0 Parlia- 
ments ;—and the great officers of ſtate were 
all doubled. Nothing could exceed the gran- 
deur, and ſuperbneſs, of the entertainments, 
performed for the amuſement of the ladies. 


G 2 « Henry, 
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« Henry, now thinking his ſubjects would 
be jealous of his longer ſtay in France,—and, 
beſides, willing to ſhew to his lovely bride the 
nation, ſhe was become the miſtreſs of, —de- 
termined to return to his dominions, and 
make a tour through them, for that purpoſe. 
Embarraſſed at leaving thoſe provinces, fo 
newly won, without ſome commander of 
note ſufficient, to keep them in ſubjection.— 
he ſent for Clarence, and Lord Saliſbury, 
© You have each, my loved and well - eſteem- 
ed friends,” ſaid he, © by the aſſiſtance you 
have given me, evinced your valour, and the 
attachment you bear our perſon. But yet, 
J muſt require more from you: Nor think 
me unreaſonable. England now demands 
our preſence : It is not well, I ſhould longer 
ſtay from my country. The heart of Henry 
too yearns to behold his ſubjects. On whom 
but you, my Lords, can I then devolve the 
taſk of keeping ſubmiſſive this great king- 
dom? As a huſband, I feel the greatneſs of 
the ſacrifice I demand; and nothing, but the 
urgency of my caſe, ſhould make me requeſt 
It. 
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it. Speak, my friends; fay if your love for 
Henry can make you ſacrifice a year, to do 
him ſervice.” 


« Both Clarence and the Earl, with eager- 
neſs, interrupted the King, to teſtify the 
readineſs, with which they would perform any 
ſervice that he required. We are ready, 
my liege, iaid they with one voice, to ex- 
ecute any commands, or ſervice, you can re- 
quire: And happy do we feel, that we can 
benefit your Majeſty by our ſervices.” The 
Monarch embraced them with tears. And 
you, my Clarence,“ ſaid he, You whom 
I have injured, with ſuch willingneſs to fa- 
erifice your inclinations for my benefit, — 
doubly now do I feel the injuitice I have 
done you.” Think of it no more, my bro- 
ther; your preſent goodneſs, and confidence 
in your Clarence, efface from my breaſt all 
memory of your paſt unkindneſs.* Gene- 
rous Clarence ! deareſt of all my brethren!! 
Soon I hope we ſhall meet in England ; and 
then I can ſhew the fulneſs of my graticude. 

63 And 
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And you, my noble Lord of Saliſbury, =how 
ſhall I thank you ſufficiently for your kind- 
neſs to us! But you have ever been the 
friend, the guide of Henry; and I hoped no 
other from you. To you I owe what I am. 
And you it is, that has made me what I glory 
m,—the dread of France. 


« To Clarence, as being our brother, I 
muſt conſign the command of our army :— 
But you, my Lord, muſt be his guide ;—his 
Counſellor, His inexperience will need your 
maturer judgment ;—and on that I rely with 
confidence. And now, my Lords, attend us 
to the Queen : She ſhall join our thanks, for 
your kindneſs to her Henry.” Of all the bro- 
thers of the King, Catherine beſt loved Cla- 
rence. So elegantly captivating were his 
manners, and the lively intereſt he took in his 
brother's affairs, that not only was he the 
favourite of the Queen, but all the principal 
ladies of the court ſtrove, which ſhould moſt 
engage the attention of the charming 
Clarence, His lovely ſiſter-in-law would of- 

ten; 
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ten, in jeſt, call him her inſenſible brother, 
from the indifference he ſhewed to the vari- 
ous attractions of the young beauties, who 
vied in teſtifying the eſteem they held him in. 
But the free manners, and gallantries of a 
French Court, were diſguſting to the young 
hero; nor could any conqueſt, that he made, 
for a moment detach his thoughts from his 
adored Emmeline. Yet, though he was in- 
ſenſible to the charms of the French ladies, 
his native elegance of manners, his innate _ 
politeneſs, —made him, notwithſtanding his 
real indifference, the moſt admired of all the 
nobles of his brother's court. 


« Henry. now took leave of France, and 
bade adieu to his two Generals; telling them, 
he ſhould remember them to their ladies. 
And, in a few days after, arrived in England. 
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« F Need not deſcribe the mortification, and 
diſappointment, that my ſiſter and I 
endured, on learning that our beloved Lords 
returned not with the King: It is eaſier to be 
conceived than deſcribed, our concern. Well 
knowing that it would oblige our abſent 
Lords, Emmeline and I leſt the calm and tran- 
|  quil pleaſures, which we enjoyed in the coun- 
| try, to attend the arrival of the lovely Ca- 
| therine, Henry, pleaſed at our attentions to 
his conſort, himſelf introduced us to her 
notice. She received our congratulations, 
and welcomes, with ineffable grace and dig- 
, : nILY. 
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nity. © You, madam,” faid the King, * muſt 
be our mediator with Lady Saliſbury, and our 
fair ſiſter, for our detention of their Lords.” 
She ſmiled upon the Monarch; and promiſed 
to exert her utmoſt eloquence, to make his 
peace with two ladies, whoſe friendſhip the ſo 
much wiſhed to cultivate. © I wonder not, 
madam,” faid ſhe, turning to Emmeline, with 
a charming grace, © that your Lord ſhould be 
ſo inſenſible to the charms of my country- 
women, now that I have ſeen the caule.” 
My ſiſter bowed, and felt pleaſed at this com-- 
pliment ;. and readily agreed to the ſolicita- 
tions of the King and Queen, that we ſhould 
for ſome time take up our reſidence at court. 
Much pleaſed with the engaging manners of 
the beauteous Catherine, we ſtrove, by our 
attentions and ſervices, to make her firſt ar- 
rival in a foreign land not unpleaſant: And, 
as we underſtood the French language per-- 
fectly, we could deſcribe to her, without dif- 
ficulty, the different manners and cuſtoms of 
that country the was now miſtreſs of. Sen- 
ſible and grateful for our attentions, ſhe en- 
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deavoured, by every opportunity that of- 
fered, to evince her ſenſe of what ſhe owed 
us. On the time arriving, that Henry had 
purpoſed, for making the tour of England, 
for the entertainment of his charming conſort, 
ſhe petitioned, with ſo much vehemence, for 
our accompanying her, that we found it im- 
poſſible to reſiſt her entreaties. 


« Several months elapſed, in a manner 
equally new and amuſing, both to my filter 
and me; and we had viſited every country, 
that Henry was in poſſeſſion of; and from 
each had been received with a degree of loy- 
alty, that was highly flattering : When, upon 
our return from that delightful tour, which all 
parties had endeavoured to render as amuſing 
as poſlible, to the lovely perſon for whom it 
was made,—accompanying alone the Queen 
to her palace, (as Emmeline had excuſed 
herſelf, and returned home) on our arrival in 
London, I was ſtruck, as we were alighting 
from the carriage, by ſeeing ſome of Lord Sa- 
liſbury's attendants in the palace yard. T 
4 | trembled, 


DUKE OF CLARENCE. 131 


trembled, and haſtily ſprang forwards, to in- 
»quire of their Lord: When the appearance 
of the Earl ſatisfied every alarm, and filled 
me with nought but the moſt pleaſurable ſen- 
ſations; till my extreme emotion ſome what 
ſubſided, and I had an opportunity of re- 
marking that the beloved of my ſoul wore an 
appearance of ſome hidden grief, ſtruggling 
with the pleaſure our meeting occaſioned him 
to feel. I gazed at him with ſilent appre- 
henſion; and the congratulations of the 
Queen prevented my immediate queſtions.— 
The King now entered the room. My Sa- 
liſbury! my General!” exclaimed the Mo- 
narch, haſtening to embrace him, © Ye are 
welcome to England. How fares our noble 
brother? The Earl looked diſtreſſed. - 
Have you not, my gracious liege, then, re- 
ceived my letters, importing? He pauſed. 
© Importing what, my Lord?“ cried Henry, 
with anxious impatience, . © No letters have 
| becn received by us. Lord Saliſbury evinced 
_ ſigns of ſurpriſe, and grief. Alas! my ſo- 
VeICign, I had hoped to have been ſpared the 
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painful taſk, that now awaits me. Your 
noble brother,” the gallant Clarence, —is—” 
Again he pauſed. His feelings overpowered 
his voice; and he turned aſide, to conceal his 
emotion, | 


© Say on, my Lord: What of our bro- 
ther? Yet, ſay not he is dead!” © "Too fure 
he is, my liege.“ Oh God! how did my 
heart pain me, at that moment, for the hap- 
leſs Emmeline ! Henry was leaning on the 
"back of a chair. He trembled, and turned 
pale. Then, ſinking into it, unable to ſup- 
port himſelf, —he covered his face with both 
his hands, and gave way to his emotions. For 
ſome minutes, grief was too powerful for 
' ſpeech. At length combating his extreme 
diſorder; © Tell me, my Lord,” ſaid he, 
© how fell our Clarence ?—bravely, I doubt 
not.” * Bravely ! nobly! my liege, died 


your heroic brother. He fell, evincing to 
the laſt, more than mortal courage.“ I 
knew eit,“ cried the King: © So ever fought 
my Clarence. Alas! why did heaven per- 
2 | mit 
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mit a life, ſo dear, ſo loved, ſo valued by all, 
to be taken from us? But, thy will be done, 
oh God! It is not for me to arraign thy de- 
crees. Yet, as a man as a brother, I muſt 
feel them. Alas! alas! my Clarence. — 
Tears burſt from his eyes; nor could he re- 
ſtrain-them. Bear with this weakneſs, my 
Lord,” continued he, ſtruggling vainly to con- 
ceal his ſorrow, © and tell me the particulars 
of that ſad event, which robbed us of our 
brother.” 


« Two months had ſcarcely elapſed,” faid 
Lord Saliſbury, © after your Majeſty's de- 
parture,—when ſome of the provinces re- 
volted, and refuſed to ſubmit to the Engliſh 
power. Anjou proved the moſt refractory. 
The Duke, your royal brother, determined to 
divide the army; and putting himſelf at the 
head of half his men, he left the remainder 
with me, to follow; and advanced to quell 
their want of ſubmiſſion. Finding but a few 
troops to oppoſe his paſſage, intrenched in a 
church yard, he ſpent ſome time in deſtroying 

them. 
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them. A great body. of French, under the 
conduct of Earl Buchan; marched to their a- 
ſiſtance. The gallant but impetuous Cla- 
rence, depending on his own-valour, without 
waiting for me, attacked the reinforcement. 
Before, however, he made the aſſault, he ex, 
horted his troops, on this occaſion, to ſhew 
their uſual bravery. © Remember,“ cried 
he, © my fellow- ſoldiers, how you fought at 
the memorable battle of Agincourt ; . when 
the French, as the Scots do now, doubled our 
numbers; and when alſo, diſabled, and ex- 
hauſted, by a long and tedious march; when 
ſuffering, alſo, the dreadful pangs of hunger, 
and labouring under a painful ſickneſs, . Let 
us, then, my friends, —my fellow - ſoldiers, — 
convince- our proud and haughty foe, that 
Engliſhmen are invincible-z and a ſecond - 
time prove, through the aſſiſtance of God, 
that they have miſtaken us, when they ſup- 
poſed they could, with impunity, refuſe alle - 
giance to Henry.“ The gallant Duke 
needed not have reminded his troops of their 


* He was adored by his Toldiers, .to a 
degree 
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degree of enthuſiaſm; and they always fought 
under his- conduct, with an aſſurance of ſuc- 
ceſs. Brave, above all idea of danger, —it 
was to his high courage he fell a ſacrifice. 
Unhappy, gallant youth! dear is thy me- 
mory to the heart of Saliſbury, Proceeding 
then to the attack,” continued the Earl, after 
making a pauſe of a few moments, he per- 
formed ſuch ſurpriſing feats of perſonal valour, 
that for ſome time the Earl of Buchan con- 
cluded, his army would be worſted. The 
ſhame and diſgrace, that would enſue, from 
ſuch an army being defeated by: a ſmall body 
of cavalry, - and ſeeing their fate depended 
on deſtroying the Engliſh General, by whom 
alone the troops could have ſo long maintained 
the advantage, — Buchan retired to his tent, 
filled with confuſion, - and diſmay ; deter- 
mining, if poſſible, to effectuate the death of 
Clarence, if not by open arms, at leaſt by art 
and ſtratagem. He ſent for Sir Hugh Swin- 
ton, his countryman, and chief favourite,—in 
order to conſult him, on the proper means to 
be taken, toaccompliſh his deſign; this officer 
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was a man of a cool determined courage; 
and one remarkable for the ſtrength and 
proweſs he poſſeſſed. The Scotch. General, 
having pointed out the total overthrow, that 
would ſpeedily take place, manifeſting, in 
forcible terms, the diſgrace that would befal 
them, in caſe their army was diſcomfited, by 
ſuch a handful of men,—proceeded artfully to 
give the whole of the honour due to their ene- 
my's valour, to the youthful General ;—well 
knowing, this would effectually rouſe the 
pride and jealouſy of the Knight. The in- 
flamed and indignant viſage of Sir Hugh, 
whilſt his eye-balls flaſhed flames of fire, 
announced to the Earl, that his ſcheme had 
taken effect. Is it fitting, think you, my 
friend,” continued he, © that all the honours, 
which we have fo dearly purchaſed, —which 
we have paid for, by our blood, and loſs of 
deareit relatives, honours, which have de- 
ſcended to us, from a long line of ancient he- 
' Toes, —ſhould be—torn from us, by a- 
beardleſs boy? The hand of Swinton was 
laid on his truſty Falchion ;—it ſhook with 
| the 
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the violence of his emotion. Speak, my 
General, the intent of pointing out the ſharne, 
that will be ours, ſhould this mere boyiſh he- 
ro ſucceed. Enough will be the pain, when 
an event ſo ſhameful happens: An event that 
with my laſt blood I will oppoſe.” Are 
there not means, Sir Hugh,” cried the Earl, 
taking his hand, © of preventing this dil- 
grace? Means my Lord? Yes: to fight 
as becomes us.” © Have we cauſe to com- 
plain of our ſoldiery then?? © We have not.” 
© What then prevents our conquering a foe, 
whoſe numbers ſcarcely count a quarter of 
our own ??* Shame dyed the cheeks of Swin- 
ton, The General graſped his hand. Say, 
name your wiſh; and, if honour forbids it 
not, Swinton will execute it.” © The deathof 
Clarence; this upſtart hero.” © It is the wiſh 
of all, my General: But how? Say, which 
way it can be effected. Death ſeems to ſhun 
him, though he momently ſeeks it, even in 
the mouth of the devouring cannon,” * By 
ſtratagem alone can we hope to deſtroy him.“ 
By ſtratagem, my Lord! Is that worthy of 
a fol- 


% 


138 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


a ſoldier?” He let go the hand of the Ge- 
neral. Have we not examples for it, in 
every page of hiſtory, human and divine? 
How was Troy conquered ?. I could name 
more, if time were lent te. But it matters 
not, you prefer. ſhameful death, with ſuch a 
force as ours; or, perhaps, ignominious bon- 
dage: To be the laughing ſtock of baſe ple- 
bian ſouls—the ſcorn of honour,” 


te Fire darted from the eye of Swinton :— 
indignaut bluſhes dyed his cheek. His heavy 
armour ſhook, with the force of his internal 
emotions. I, my Lord,“ exclaimed he with 
angry violence, I prefer this ſhame ? By 
heavens ! except my General, there is not a 
man who breathes, that ſhould ſuſpect my 
courage.“ I do not, my friend,” ſaid the 
wily Earl; © and therefore ſent for you, to 
demand a proof of what only from Sir Hugh 
Swinton I could. expect. Proceed, my 
Lord,“ cried the Knight impatiently.. Will 
' you, in concert with your General, undertake 
to decoy the Duke from his army; and then 
| oppoſe 
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oppoſe him ? Dare you undertake this dan- 
gerous enterpriſe ? and either conquer this 
bar to our ſucceſs; or fall in the attempt? 
© By heavens, I will, my Lord: and gladly 
join in a ſcheme ſo glorious.” Both now took 
an oath, the moſt ſolemn, to effectuate the 
death of the Engliſh General, or die in the 
attempt. Then, leaving the General's tent, - 
fraught with moſt direful purpoſes, they iſſued 

out orders, that whoever of the ſoldiers ſhould 
flay, or take priſoner, the Duke of Clarence, 
ſhould have an immenſe reward, Clarence, in 
the mean time, ſpread terror and devaſtation, 
wherever fought his valorous arm. Earl 
Buchan now watched an oppartunity, in con- 
cert with Swinton, and advanced to meet the 
Duke; who, perceiving the Earl about to 
charge him, advancedalſo. As the Engliſh Ge- 
neral came forwards, the Earl retreated ; and 
avoided, as much as poſſible, a cluſe combat. 
By theſe means he drew him from his 
army. 


© The gallant youth, provoked at the 
ſeeming cowardice, and backwardneſs of his 
ad- 
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adverſary, — and urged on by the impetuoſity 


of his temper, followed his artful opponent, 


with a determination, that he ſhould not 
eſcape him; as he thought the retreating 
Buchan wiſhed, and intended. By theſe means, 
he left the rank he immediately commanded; 
and found himſelf in the enemy's lines. This 
was what Buchan wanted. He exulted in the 
ſucceſs of his jcheme. Too late, alas ! the 
gallant Clarence ſaw the raſhneſs of his con- 
duct, and the ſtratagem of his enemy. He 
breathed forth a ſhort prayer, and recom- 
mended himſelf to the protection of Provi- 


| dence; determined, ſhould it be his fate to 


fall, to ſell his life, at as dear a rate as poſſible, 


« Sir Hugh now, clapping ſpurs to his 
charger, came up unperceived by the Duke ; 


and wounded him on the face and eyes, with 


his ſpear. At this ſevere attack, Clarence, 
foaming with rage, wheeled round, leaving 
the Earl;—determined that Swinton's life 
ſhould pay the forfeit of his temerity. Then, 


couching his lance, he ran againſt him, with 
| ſo 
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ſo much fury, that he inſtantly bit the ground, 
in the agonies of death. 


« Whilſt the valorous Duke was thus en- 
gaged, the Earl aimed a blow with his trun- 
cheon, which brought the heroic and ill- tated 
Clarence to the ground : And, by the repeti- 
tion of the blow,—when the hapleſs youth 
was too much ſtunned, to ward off the medi- 
tated death, —he terminated the fate of the 
flower of all England.“ The voice of Saliſ- 
bury faltered here. He drew his hand acroſs 
his eyes, to wipe away the tear, that the me- 
mory of his friend called forth. 


« The King aroſe, unknowing what he 
did. Tears bedewed his manly cheek.— 
* Alas! my brother! and was ſuch thy fate? 
cried he, in a broken voice. © But I pray 
you- proceed, Lord Saliſbury : My heart 1s 
with your mournful tale... No ſooner, my 
liege, continued the Earl, was the news 
made known to the Engliſh army, of the 
death of their beloved General, than all the 
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high courage, which poſſeſſed them before, 
entirely fled. Animated alone by the pre- 
ſence of a General, who was the darling of the 
whole army,—a General, whom they not on- 
ly admired, for his high undaunted courage, 
but loved for qualities ſuperior ; his extreme 


humanity, —his attentions to their wants, —his 


liberality to them, when diſtreſſed ;—and 
above all, his affable and courteous demean- 
our, to the meaneſt ſoldier. Grieved and diſ- 
pirited, they made a lifeleſs attempt againſt a 
power, which more than doubled them in 
numbers ;—being deſtitute of any hope of 
ſaving themſelves, now that their only ſupport 
was gone, The battle, therefore, was pre- 
ſently decided in favour of Buchan's army ; 
who totally defeated the Engliſh one ; and 
many illuſtrious perſonages were taken pri- 
ſoners, or ſlain. 


4] did not arrive till after the battle was 
entirely finiſhed. Approaching the place of 
action, what a dreadful ſcene did it exhibit ! 


my 
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my countrymen. I trembled for the fate, 
that had befallen my noble and courageous 
friend. At laſt, I efpied ſome fugitives, who 
had eſcaped the general maſſacre. I ordered 
the chief of them to my tent. The ſoldier's 
looks proclaimed to my foreboding heart, 
the death of the General, In a tremulous 
voice, rendered ſcarcely audible, from his con- 
cern, he related the ſad tidings of the hero's 
death. Penetrated with the moſt lively grief 
at this news, at once ſo grievous and unex- 
peed, I deſired to be left without a witneſs 
of that ſorrow, which I could not reſtrain, 
© Having given a ſhort time of deep regret to 
the memory of my friend, I again ſent for the 
ſoldier, who continued his affecting narrative, 
© It was but the inſtant before, my Lord,” 
continued he, © that we had our General 
fighting, and animating us by his wonderful 
exploits ; and for the time our army had ma- 
nifeſtly the advantage. When, alas! all gt 
once we miſſed him; and preſently the fad 
tidings came, that he was ſlain, Oh my 
Lord this was heavy news to us all. Our 


Cap- 
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Captains now gave themſelves up for loſt ; 
before only ſupported by the brave and in- 
ſpiring example of our chief. Our cavalry 
was preſently routed ; and many hundreds 
were ſlain. Some few beſide myſelt eſcaped 
to live, and for ever to lament the beſt and 
braveſt of Generals, So young, ſo complete 
a warrior too, to be taken from us!” The 
ſoldier drew his hand acroſs his eyes, which 
were moiſtened with a manly tear: A bluſh 
of ſhame dyed his cheek, as he ſaw I noticed 
his emotion. Forgive me, my Lord,” cried 
he, a tear is beneath a ſoldier : but it is not 
for our overthrow ; it was for my General it 
fell” © And it miſbecomes you not, my 
friend ; my heart but too deeply participates 
in your ſorrow,” Alas! it avails not.“ I 
ſighed deeply. A thought ſtruck me, that 
if it were poſſible to recover the body amongſt 


the ſlain, it would afford ſome conſolation, I 


communicated my deſire to the ſoldier; who 
with alacrity agreed to accompany me to the 


field. 
« Taking 
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© Taking with me a choſen band of ve- 
terans, accompanied by the ſoldier, I march- 
ed to the ſpot, which had proved ſo diſaſtrous 
to our cauſe. For ſome time our ſearch 
proved ineffectual, though we took torches 
with us. At laſt, amongſt heaps of ſlain, I 
diſcovered the body of my gallant and ill- 
fated friend. I knew it by the diſtinction of 
the dreſs; as the face was too mangled, and 
livid, to leave any traces of its wouted beauty. 
I knelt down by the fide of the pale corſe of 
my loved friend. I felt almoſt choked with 
my emotions, as I beheld the . completeſt 
young warrior, that ever graſped a ſword, 
thus fallen a victim to his own bravery. The 
ſoldiers ſtood aloof, around the body of their 
General, with ſilent grief. They grounded 
their arms, in token of reſpect. An awful 
and ſolemn ſilence prevailed amongſt them. 
I ejaculated a ſhort prayer for the repoſe of 
the ſoul of the deceaſed : Then riſing, I com- 
manded the body to be borne to my tent. 
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«© The honor of carrying the remains of 
Clarence ' occaſioned ſome ſtrife; which 1 
ended, by pointing to the ſoldier who had 
fought with him, as appointing him the 
chief ſupporter, with three others equally 
brave, and deſerving to be his aſſiſtants. A 
bluſh of gratitude overſpread the ſoldier's 
countenance, at this diſtinction; and his heart 
ſeemed to thank me, more than he could find 
words to do. Wrapped in the colours of his 
regiment, the body was borne to my tent ; 
and we followed the ſad ſpectacle of all that 
was generous and great, cut ſhort inthe flower 
of his youth, with mute and ſilent ſorrow. 


« I panted with eagerneſs to revenge his 
death: And the next morning I laid ſiege to 
Alencon, which Earl Buchan had undertaken 
to defend, with an intention of making him 
dearly pay the death of my friend ; although 
the ſmallneſs of my numbers precluded al- 
moſt all probability of ſucceſs. The Dau- 
phin, pleaſed with the Scottiſh Earl's having 


deſtroyed ſo powerful an enemy, raiſed him to 
; . 
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the dignity of Conſlable of France; and ſent 
him freſh ſupplies, to continue his conqueſt. 
Thus re-inforced, it was ſcarcely poſſible for 
me to continue the ſiege, with any proſpect of 
lucceſs. I determined, therefore, to awalt a 
more favourable opportunity of executing my 

revenge; and to return to England, with the 
remains of my gallant young friend, and there 
gain a reinforcement for that purpoſe. I 
wrote immediately to your Majeſty,” pro- 
ceeded Lord Saliſbury, © acquainting you 
with what had befallen your noble brother. 
Vainly I had hoped, my letters would have 
arrived time enough, to have ſpared my ton- 
oue the ſad narration.” 


The Earl now ceaſed ; and Henry riſing 
with emotion, © Excuſe me, my Lord,“ cried 
he, © my heart is ill at eaſe. Commend us, 
Lady Saliſbury, to our unhappy ſiſter; and 
tell her, ſhe ſhall ever find in us a brother.” 
He withdrew to his clofet: And I, impatient 
to fly to my Emmeline, with my Saliſbury, 

„Ken bade 
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bade adieu to the Queen; and endeavoured 
to prepare my heart for a ſcene, that I al- 
ready anticipated in all its horrors, 


CHAP. VI. 


4 


" HE dear girl, unconſcious of the 

miſery that awaited her, was writing 
to her Clarence, when I entered her apart- 
ment. I had ſettled with the Earl, that he 
ſhould not at firſt appear; but that I ſhould 


prepare her for his arrival, 


e Having for ſometime obſerved her, as ſhe 
was thus engaged, with tender ſorrow, I took 
her hand. © Saliſbury is come, my Emme- 
line,” 
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line,” ſaid I; She ſtarted, '* And my. Cla- 


rence,” exclaimed ſhe, © comes he not with 
your Lord? The ready tear trembled in 
my eye. I ſhook my head. Ah heavens! 
wherefore do you weep, and turn aſide ? 
Where is your Lord ? Let me fee him, that 
I may know, what keeps my Clarence from 
his Emmeline.” I made an effort to ſpeak ; 
but could not command my voice, She 
gaſped for breath. Tell me, tell me, my 
ſiſter, what means this dreadful ſilence ?? At 
that moment the Earl entered the room. 
Lord Salifbury,' cried ſhe, ſpringing to 
him, what of my Clarence? wherefore 
comes he not ?? He caught her in his arms, 
and embraced her with emotion. He led her 
to a couch; and, ſeated himſelf beſide her, he 
tried to anſwer her quick and impatient in- 
quiries, by ſome evaſive reply. But her at- 
tention was not to be diverted: and regarding 
him with a ſolemn air, © acquaint me, my 
Lord, I conjure you, with what has befallen 
my Clarence, ſaid ſhe, laying her hand upon 
his arm, and fixing her penetrating and ſpeak- 
H 3 ing 
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ing eyes upon him. Lord Saliſbury averted 
his head: He could ſcarce command his 
feelings, from at once avowing the fatal truth, 
© Ah! in pity tell me, Saliſbury, I entreat 
you, cried ſhe, © why thus you caſt on me 
theſe: compaſſionating looks. Why keep me 
in ſuſpenſe? If he is wounded, tell me; and 


I will fly to him this irſtant. Be not thus 


cruel, in your Kindneſs, I can bear the 
truth I can indeed.“ © And can you, my 
dear ſifter ?* ſaid Saliſbury, tenderly ſupport- 
ing her: © Can you bear to hear the worſt, 
that can befal you, with firmneſs ? Will you 
promiſe to ſhew an example of courage to 
your ſex?* He pauſed. ' A deadly paleneſs 
overſpread her cheeks ; and, with hands claſp- 


ed, ſhe ſeemed to await, in agonizing impa- 


tience, the confirmation of her fears. The 
Earl eſſayed to proceed; but could not. 


"a Speak, cried ſhe with quicknelſs;'* tell me 


what a wretch I am. Yet, ſay not, my Cla- 


rence is dead! The paſſionate expreſſion 


which accompanied this interrogatory, all fled, 


as Lord Saliſbury, unable longer to' conceal 
from 
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from her the truth, acknowledged he was no 
more. 


« The unhappy Emmeline heard him, 
without ſhedding a tear; but fat the image of 
reſigned deſpair. Never did I fee a counte- 
nance fo fraught with woe. Kneeling, I put 
my arms around her waiſt. She leant her 
head on my breaſt. The calm horror, — the 
ſettled look of deſpair, that pervaded her 
countenance,—alarmed me infinitely more 
than had ſhe given utterance to the moſt vio- 
lent exclamations of grief. Support your- 
ſelf, my angelic, my beloved ſiſter, cried I, 
bathing her face with my tears. She replied 
not, but with a look of the molt piercing ſor- 
row. Then, caſting up her eyes towards hea- 
ven, © Great God!” cried ſhe, © this is, iu- 
deed, too bitter for thy ſervant. Yet I bow, 
with ſubmiſſion, to thy will.” She took Lord 

Saliſbury's hand. Did I not fay, my Lord, 
that I would ſupport, with patience, the bitter 
cup, you were compelled to give me? Ah! 
it is here; I feel it,“ putting her hand to her 

H 4 heart. 
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heart. The Earl preſſed ber hand with emo- 
tion; but could not ſpeak. * Now tell me, 
my Lord, continued ſhe, © how fell my 
Clarence? Bravely, like himſelf, I doubt not. 
Did he not, my Lord ? The recital will caſe 
me. Methinks, to hear that he died glori- 
ouſly, would alleviate my pain.“ We both 
joined in entreating her, to delay the ſad nar- 
ration, till the morrow : But ſhe with ſuch 
vehemence oppoſed the poſtponing it, that he 
was compelled, though in the tendereſt man- 
to relate the mournful circumſtance 
of his death. With unutterable compo- 
ſure my unhappy fiſter heard my Lord 
relate the account of her much loved huſ- 
"band's fate; yet her varying colour, during 
the recital, frequently obliged me to apply my 
ſalts, to keep her from fainting. 


Thank you, my dear Lord,“ cried Em- 
meline, riſing as ſoon as Saliſbury had con- 
cluded, © for this your generous conſidera- 
tion of me, in reſcuing the remains of my Cla- 
"rence for his Emmeline. It is fit we ſhould 
be joined in death; though in life fate has 
con- 
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condemned us, for a ſhort time to be parted.. 
Such kindneſs was only to be expected, from 
a friend like Saliſbury. To-morrow, you 
ſhall give me the urn, which contains the 
aſhes of the firſt of men. To-mght— She 
pauſed and trembled. To: night, I think,” 
continued ſhe, putting her hand to her fore- 
head, I could not bear it. 


« Adeline and JI ſupported her to her 
chamber. A picture of the Duke, drawn at 
full length, fronted her as ſhe entered. She 
trembled, and ſunk into my arms. An agony 
of tears relieved the oppreſſion of her heart. 
Paſſively ſhe ſuffered Adeline and me to un- 
dreſs her; yet with vehemence oppoſed my 
wiſh of remaining the night; ſuffering only 
Adeline to attend her. Finding her ſeeming- 
ly compoſed, I yielded to her entreaties; and 
quitted her, filled with the pleaſing idea, that 
time would meliorate the bitterneſs of that 
affliction, which ſhe had ſupported with ſo 
much firmneſs : though J will knew the ten- 
der and ſuſceptible heart of Emmeline would 
H 5 - — EVE 
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ever mourn this deprivation of its chicfeſt 
hope. 


Early on the morning following, I was 
- awakened by Adeline; who, with tears, in- 
formed me, that the Ducheſs had paſſed a 
dreadful night; and a burning fever had ta- 
ken poſſeſſion of her whole frame. Wrap- 
ping myſelf in a looſe gown, I haſtened to her 
chamber. Her ſenſes were perfect; but her 
colour was conſiderably heightened. I took 
her hand, which burnt like fire, and preſſed it 
to my heart affrighted. Ah! my Emme- 
line,” cried ], © is it thus you promiſed to 
bear up againſt a blow inevitable? Is it thus 
you cheat your friends; and doubly wound 
them by your forbearance? Ah! I entreat 
Þ you, let me inſtantly ſend for advice. I 
want no medicine, my ſiſter, returned ſhe, 
faintly : It cannot alleviate the acute pain I 
feel here,” pointing to her heart, But ſoon, 
I hope, all will be well; (then becoming 
more animated) and I ſhall join my Clarence, 


and my little Henry. Do not be hurt, my 
ſiſter, 
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ſiſter, (perceiving my tears flow) when I tell 
you, that the blow has been too heavy for 
your Emmeline. Alas! how have I merited 
ſuch an accumulation of forrow?? Oh! 
talk not ſo mournfully, fo cruelly, my Emme- 
line, my loved ſiſter; you muſt not, ſhall not 
die. Ah! vainly I had hoped to have ſeen 
my ſiſter ſet an example of heroiſm to her 
{ex, and borne with firmneſs this bitter ſtroke.” 
© Ah! my Conſtance, knew you not, that 
my life was wrapt up in my Clarence? That 
with him died all my hopes of happineſs, this 
ſide the grave? I feel, I feel, I cannot ſur- 
vive him. Be not angry, my ſiſter, with your 
Emmeline, when ſhe confeſſes, that ſhe wiſhes 
it not.” | 


« Unkind Emmeline,” cried I, drowned 
m tears, © would not the unremitted atten- 
tions of Saliſbury, and your Conſtance, re- 
concile you to life? © Ah! pardon my in- 
gratitude, my ever beloved friend, my ſiſter, 
cried ſhe, throwing around my neck her love- 
ly arms ; but the fight of yours, and your ami- 
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able Lord's felicity, would but add to my 
gnef, by reminding me of that, which I have 
for ever loſt. Would you, my Conſtance» 
wiſh to ſee your Emmeline, vainly ſtruggling 
with her grief; loſing your own joys, by ſee- 
ing her a prey to unavailing ſorrow ? Ah no! 
rejoice rather, that death will ſoon eaſe me of 
an exiſtence, that now would only be a bur- 
then to me.“ I could not anſwer ; my grief was 
too violent. Diſtreſs me not by this miſ- 
taken ſorrow, my Conſtance; but congratu- 
late me on the ſpeedy termination of my 
woes, which, I feel, will ſhortly take place. 
Yet, pleaſing to my heart is this regret of my 
friend, my more than ſiſter. Tendereſt, 
beſt, moſt beloved of friends! the ſeparation 
from you, and your Saliſbury, only do I find 
bitter. How ſweetly calm have been our 
youthſul days! bleſt in each other's company; 
when our hours glided ſwiftly on, undiſturbed 
by thoſe paſſions, which now deſtroy me. 
Sweetly pleaſing is the recollection of our 
friendſhip to this heart It acts as a balm to 
my ſorrows, and ſuſpends them, as it recalls 

the 
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the many inſtances I have received of 
thy love.” © Oh God!” cried I in am agony; 
© And muſt we, then, part? Will not thoſe 
peaceful bliſsful days return, when time has 
meliorated the acuteneſs of thy ſorrows ?* She 
ſighed. © Ah! never, never can oblivion 
drown the remembrance' of what I have been: 
The choſen of a Clarence; the beloved of 
his heart. That was a bliſs, never to be for- 
gotten. And now, my Conſtance, I am pre- 
pared for the ſight of all that is now left me 
of my Lord. Will Saliſbury oblige me? I 
promiſed for him ; and left her, to ſend for 
immediate advice; my heart almoſt burſting 
with apprehenſion. | The phyſicians who were 
called in, gave but doubtful prognoſtics ; and 
their anſwers to my reiterated queſtions, put 
me in freſh terrors. | 


cc In the evening Lord Saliſbury conſented _ 
to gratify her, by delivering up the ſad urn, 
which contained the aſhes of her huſband. 
Having beckoned all her attendants to with- 
draw, except Adeline, I prepared her for the 
Earl's 


158 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


Earl's appearance. She changed colour as 
Saliſbury entered the room; and as he pre- 
ſented her the fad offering, ſhe ſunk motion- 
leſs in my arms. A few minutes recovered 
her. © Ah! my Conſtance,” exclaimed ſhe, 
© what a weak creature is your Emmeline !— | 
I thought I had more fortitude, than thus to 
meet my Clarence. But hide not from my 
ſight this mournful preſent, my Lord; (find- 
ing Saliſbury waited her recovery in the anti- 
chamber) I am now prepared.” 


« The Ear] advanced with unequal 
ſteps, and gave into her trembling hands, all 
that remained of the gallant Clarence. And 
is it thus we meet, my love?” cried ſhe, 
raiſing her ſtreaming eyes to heaven. Alas! 
and do theſe arms preſs my Lord, inſenſible 
to my love? Can this little urn contain fo 
renowned a warrior? Can fo narrow a ſpace 
confine a heart, whoſe virtues knew no 
bounds? For tometime ſhe contemplated 
the ſad relique, in mouraful ſilence. Then, 
giving it the Karl; Take it, my Lord; and let 

my 
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my remains be joined to his. Vet a little while» 

a few ſhort hours, and we meet in the world of 
ſpirits. Deep are my obligations to the ge- 

nerous care, that preſerved them. My heart 

thanks you for your kindneſs.” She preſt his 

hand, with affection; and he withdrew, in 

great emotion, from her preſence. 


« It was on the fifth day of her illneſs, that, 
upon my viſiting her as uſual, ſoon as I aroſe, 
I had the grief to find a conſiderable alteration 
had taken place. To my anxious inquiries 
ſhe feebly and falteringly replied ; and with an 
earneſtneſs unuſual, entreated the preſence of 
my Lord. Alarmed, J ſought him; and 
brought him to her chamber. At her deſire 
ſhe had been taken up, and, ſupported by 
cuſhions, was placed on a chair. A looſe 
white robe was careleſly thrown around her, 
and only faſtened at the-waiſt, by a black vel- 
vet girdle. Part of her fine hair had eſcaped 
the confinement of a ribbon, which bound *® 
tight round her head, and partly ſhaded her 
lovely face, which the fever had given the co- 

lour 
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you, to join my Clarence.“ She lifted up 
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lour of health to; which methought, her eyes 
Uiſfhyed a portion of that brilliancy, which 


had ever diſtinguiſhed them. 


x * 7 
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« She reſting one of her beautiful arms on 
the urn of the Duke, as' we entered. For a 
moment, I ſtood wrapt in admiration. Never 
had I beheld fo entreating a picture. It is 
my friend, my Saliſbury,” cned ſhe, halt 
riſing from her ſeat: © Ever - pleaſing to me 


is the fight of thoſe J love.” He preſſed her 


fragile fol, with warmth, to his fraternal bo- 
ſom; and gently replaced her. The exertion 
was too much: Her breath grew ſhort; and 
her whole frame ſhook. She leant her 
cheek on one hand; and I perceived the tears 
trickle through her fingers. For lome mo- 
ments, ſhe ſeemed endeayouring to compoſe 
herlclt, 7.7 x , 


i 


« This parting, my friends, ſaid ſhe, © is 


grievous : My firmaels fails, when I think of 


a ſeparation from two ſo dear. But 1 leave 


her 
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her eyes to heaven ; and, for a few moments, 
remained abſorbed in prayer. And can 
you leave me, my Emmeline ? exclaimed 1, 
in an agony of grief. * Is it thus you ſhew 
your love, by calmly reſigning us to everlaſt- 
ing regret ?* © Be not jealous, my Conſtance, 
my ever loved ſiſter, returned ſhe, tenderly | 
embracing me: It is only in the grave, that 
you ever had a rival, in the affection of Em- 
meline. Nor condemn that love, which 
makes me anxious to follow him to that 
world, which it has pleaſed heaven to call him 
to. My grief was too powerful for reply. I 
could only preſs the dear departing angel to 
my heart; and in broken accents expreſs my 
grief. Adeline's ſobs were audible, though 
ſhe endeavoured to repreſs them. Faith- 
ful creature !* cried my ſiſter, © grateful to 
my heart is thy affectionate regret.” But be 
comforted, my friend, and remember, that 
in parting from life, I part from miſery.” She 
took the hand of Saliſbury ; and joining it 
with mine, preſſed them with fervour to her 


heart. Beloved, deſerving pair, continued 
ſhe, 
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ſhe, © may no inauſpicious circumſtance 
darken the morning of your loves! May the 
evening of them ſerenely paſs, like the cloſing 
of a ſummer's day! Ye have not ſwerved 
from duty.“ She pauſed, whilſt a ſigh of bit- 
ter recollection ſeemed to eſcape her : But 
reſuming her affecting addi: ſs, — and heaven 
will ſurely guard, with peculiar care, ſuch ex- 
cellence as ye both poſſeſs. 


« My Lord was much affected: His noble 
heart was moved beyond meaſure, Never 
did I fee tenderneſs and heroiſm ſo united as 
in him. Overcome beyond meaſure, I 
- haſtily withdrew, to calm the violence of that 
grief, I found impoſſible longer to reſtrain 
within any bounds, 


« On my return to her chamber, Lord 
Saliſbury met me. Prepare yourſelf, my 
love,” ſaid he, drawing me to his heart with 
tender pity, © for the Joſs of all that is ex- 
cellent and amiable in woman. Your ſiſter 


is haſtening towards the period of her exiſt- 
ence 


—— 
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ence an exiſtence which, as it is painful for 
her to endure, we ſhould not murmur at being 
deprived of. Your Saliſbury will endeavour, 
by his attentions, to ſupply that void, her loſs 
will make in your heart.“ I could not anfwer 
him ; but ruſhed into the apartment of my 
loved Emmeline ;—fearing her departing ſpi- 
lit would take an eternal flight, ere I reached 
her. I heard her inquire for me, in a low 
and tremulous voice, as I entered. She 
looked pleaſed at my approach, though her 
voice refuſed to exprefs her feclings. She 
took my hand, and preſſed it to her lips, with 
angelic ſmile. I knelt by her fide, in 
ſpeechleſs grief, and put my arm around her 
waiſt, as ſhe leant her head on my breaſt. 
She made an effort to ſpeak ; but only a few 
inarticulate ſounds iſſued from her lips. Speak 
to me, Emmeline, - my ſiſter,” cried I, in an 
agony, © Yet once more bleſs me with that 
voice, ere-you for ever quit your Conſtance.” 
For a moment ſhe looked diſtreſſed; but 
raiſing her eyes to heaven, ſhe ſeemed toreſign 
herſelf to its decree : And caſting a glance of 
9 1 ten- 
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tenderneſs on me, then on the urn of her 
Clarence, ſhe heaved a ſhort convulſive ſigh, 
and expired in my arms without a groan, _ 


« need not—cannotdeicrive my feelings, 
at this ſeparation from my earlie{t friend: A 
companion equally endeared to me, by the 
ties of blood and friendſhip. A deep me- 
lancholy ſeized me; and in ſullen deſpair l 
refuſed proper ſuſtenance, til] urged to it by 
the moving plaints and reproaches of the beſt, 
the tendereſt of huſbands ; who ſcarcely quit- 
ted me night or day. -- Carefully he attended 
my wretched couch: He avoided. a} men- 
tion of the paſt diſtreſsful events; nor could 
I dare truſt myſelf with the afflifting ſubject. 
The love I bore this moſt amiable of men 
conquered the repugnancy I entertained for 
| life ; and I had began once more to return his 
unremitted attentions with cheerfulneſs, when 
| again his duties called him from me. 


| © Before his departure, I was delivered of 
a child ; whom heaven thought fit to take 
: from 
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from me, a few h6urs after his birth. Alas! 


why was I not called with him? But I was re- 


ſerved to endure yet greater trials, a 
CHAP. VII. 
«rr reinforcement being in readineſs, 


my Saliſbury was compelled to quit 


me, and again to engage in all the horrors of 


war, My Lord made frequent mention,' in 
his letters, of a youth who accompanied him, 


by name De Montford, - and bequeathed to 


his care by the Lord De Clifford, as bearing, 


both in perſon and manners, the ſtrongeſt re- 


ſemblance to the gallant and ill fated Cla- 
rence :—A reſemblance, he would often add, 
ſo ſtrong as to excite his admiration and ſur- 

priſe. 


— - 


e 


| 
| 
| 


166 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


priſe. His extreme nobleneſs, his high cou- 
rage, and intrepidity, blended with all the 
ſofter virtues, were the conſtant theme of his 
lekters; and I felt a degree of unuſual con- 
cern, without knowing why, in this youth's 
fate. Ah! little did I think, it was the voice 
of. nature, that intereſted me for him. But 
I will not anticipate events. 


« About a month after the departure of 
my Lord, England had the misfortune to loſe 
her Monarch. By his appointment, the 
government of Champagne was left to Saliſ- 
bury ; at which place I joined him. Many 
years of uninterrupted happineſs had paſſed, 
when heaven, as if jealous ot the felicity I en- 
joyed, took from me the Lord of my heart. 
I-will paſs over that agonizing period of my 
exiſtence, in ſilence. The event is too recent, 
to bear recall.“ The Counteſs pauſed for a 
moment, to wipe away the bitter tear of re- 
collection. But perceiving her auditors wait- 
ing, with anxiety, her concluſion, ſhe ſtifled 


her emotion, and proceeded, 
cc Not 
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et Not long ſince,” continued ſhe, © a wo- 
man, who, by deſcription I found, was of a 
reſpectable appearance, ſolicited to be ad- 
mitted to 'my preſence. She declared ſhe 
had travelled from the farthermoſt parts of 
France, to ſee me, overwhelmed as I was with 
the ſeverity of my loſs, my ſervants would 
have diſmiſſed her, without even acquainting 
me with her petition ; but her extreme im- 
portunity made them fearful of turning from 
my. doors a ſupplicant ; well knowing that I 
never refuſed to liſten to the tale of miſery. 
Notwithſtanding I was a prey to the bittereſt 
grief, I conſented to ſee this ſtranger; as 1 
felt I had no right to refuſe aſſiſtance to thoſe, 
whoſe misfortunes Providence might have 
given me the power to alleviate. She, there- 
fore, was admitted to my preſence. Her ap- 
pearance and manners intereſted me, on a firſt 
view; and I readily granted the private cons» 
ference ſhe requeſted. She began her ſtory ; 
every circumſtance of which ſeemed trifling, 
and immaterial, till ſhe mentioned her having a 
brother, who, by her deſcription, I remem- 
bered 
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bered, was the confidential ſervant of my fa- 
ther; Stephen Watford, the domeſtic, to 
whoſe care the child of my Emmeline was 
entruſted, I redoubled tmy attention. Ah 
heavens | imagine what were my feelings, — 
my tranſports, —to learn that he ſtill lived: 
That he was deſerving of his diſtinguiſhed 
birth; for he was eſteemed by Saliſbury. In 
ſhort, it was that De Montford, who ſo often 
had been the partial ſubje& of my Lord's let- 
ters to me, when in France. 


« Every circumſtance ſubſtantiated the 
truth of her ſtory. The likeneſs he bore to 
the Duke his father, — the jewels ſhe ſhewed 
me, which I well recollected to have been my 
Emmeline's,—the tears of contrition ſhe ſhed, 
as ſhe related the deception ſhe had practiſed, 
and the effect it had on its unhappy parent, 
—all convinced me, that De Montford was 
the ſon of Clarence, and my Emmeline : and 
my heart burnt with impatience, to enfold 
him to my boſom. Alas! vain were the in- 


quiries I made for him, From ſome I learnt 
2 he 
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he was dead; from others that he was a 
priſoner, and wounded, But you, madam,” 
continued the . Counteſs, addreſſing Elfrida, 
© to whoſe worthy parent the dear youth 
owes every thing, perhaps, are acquainted, 
what part of the world contains our Henry, 
if living or dead,” 


« This was too much for Elfrida. Her 
diſtreſs was viſible : And the Counteſs, alarm- 
ed and ſurpriſed, learnt from Alfred their 
ignorance of the fate of De Montford. The 
fears that the elevation of the birth of Edgar 
might prove inimical to her love, much 
damped the pleaſure Elfrida received, from 
the knowledge of his rank. Ambition 
might ſway his hitherto generous heart; but,” 
cried ſhe, © if ſuch are his ſentiments, he is 
not worthy of Elfrida. For would I not, with 
tranſport, have made him the partner of my 
fate, had fortune placed -me in a rank ſupe- 
rior?” Then, calling to mind the cauſe ſhe 
had given him for deſerting her,—her injuri- 
ous ſuſpicions, with the cruel letter ſhe had 

VOL, 1V, i ſen 


170 DUKE OF CLARENCE, 


ſent him,—a thouſand tormenting apprehen- 
ſions ſeized her heart; and unable longer to 
bear the anxious and inquringeyes of Alfred, 
ſhe left the room. 


« The ſuſpicions of the Lady Saliſbury 
were excited ; and ſhe drew from the ſuffering 
Alfred, the hiſtory of their loves. How 
greatly did her heart dilate with pleaſure, at 
hearing this convincing proof of her nephew's 
worth! Well aſſured, that the Lord De Clit- | 
ford would never have ſanctioned the love of 
a youth of ignoble birth, and mean fortunes, 
if his good qualities had not raiſed him to a 
level with his daughter. 


Won by the amiable carriage of Lady Sa- 
liſbury, the Counteſs of Mortagne imparted 
to her the unfortunate events of her life. She 
was heard with the tendereſt ſympathy, and 
concern; and her noble hoſteſs. embracing 
her, as ſhe finiſhed the ſtrange and diſaſtrous 
circumſtances of her life; . Let this hour be 
the laſt, dear madam,” cried ſhe, © that you 

| give 
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give to your misfortunes. Your fame is 
cleared to Mortagne. Yet my own feelings 
tell me, you never can again live with him. 
Conſent, then, to partake with me, my houſe, 
my fortune. Be to me the ſiſter I have loſt , 
and, in.my turn, I will endeavour to make 
you forget your ſufferings. Happy in the ſo- 
ciety of each other, we will finiſh, in calm re- 
tirement, lives that have been replete with 
direful events. Your children and your love- 
ly niece will be a little world to you; and in 
contemplating the happineſs of my Henry, 
when he is united to his Elfrida, I will bury, 
as far as poſſible, the memory of the paſt.” 
The propoſal was received. with the livelieſt 
emotions of pleaſure, and gratitude, by the 
Counteſs ; who accepted it with tranſport. 


Lady Saliſbury now ſought Elfrida, and 
beſtowed many commendations on the gene- 
roſity of thoſe ſentiments, which had actuated 


her, in regard to De Montford ; praiſing, in 
the warmeſt terms, her diſintereſtedneſs, and 
true nobleneſs of ſoul. “ Keep,” ſaid ſhe, 

a2 em- 


172 | DUKE OF CLARENCE,. 


embracing the confuſed and bluſhing maid, 
that heart, ſtill faithful to its firſt choice; and 
let it not ſurrender itſelf to the inſinuating at: 
tentions of the amiable and intereſting Alfred. 
Unhappy youth, much do J pity him ,— yet, 
I muſt not view him my Henry's rival.“ 


The time ſlipped imperceptibly away, at 
the manſion of Lady Saliſbury ; the ladies 
ſtrictly confining themſelves to the encloſed 
walks of it: When, with grief and concern, 


the Counteſs beheld her beloved Alfred wear 


away the bloom of his youth, in a hopeleſs 
paſſion. Though he forbore all mention of 
his unhappy love, and endeavoured, as much 
as poſſible, preventing his internal ſenſations 
| from being viſible; yet his heightened co- 
lour,— the univerſal agitation of his frame, 
whenever he addreſſed Elfrida, - the rapture, . 
with which he. would hang on every accent, 
that fell from her ſoft bewitching tongue, 
watching, with intent gaze, each turn of her 


mild expreſſive countenance, - made it but too 
ob- 
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obvious to his afflicted parent, that his peace 
was loſt. 


« My Alfred, ſaid the Counteſs to him 
one day, can you not ſuppoſe, I languiſh to 
ſee my Matilda? — Perhaps, by this time, ſhe 
is returned to her native land. Have not my 
eyes repeatedly declared my wiſh? yet blind- 
ed by a hopeleſs, I may ſay, guilty paſſion, 
you perceive it not.” Young Graham ſtart- 
ed. © Guilty, madam! echoed he with ſur- 
_ priſe, blended with. confuſion.” © TI repeat 
guilty, my ſon,” returned his mother. © ls 
not your couſin affianced to the heir of Cla- 
rence? Does a. mere ceremony not having yet 
paſſed, do away the criminality of your love? 
Reſpect your honour, Alfred, reſpect the 
peace of a wretched mother, who exiſts but 
in the happineſs of her children: whoſe heart 
inly bleeds at ſeeing your diſtreſs. Fly, then; 
my ſon, from the beloved, though dangerous 
ſociety of your couſin.— Fly, ere it is too 
late; and I ſhould have cauſe to bluſh for my 
Alfred. Remember, ſhe is the wife of 


13 Henry 
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Henry Plantagenet,” The ſeverity of this 
ſpeech wrung every fibre of his heart. He 
writhed under the ſtroke; but commanding 
his emotions; „By heavens! madam,” re- 
turned he, with an unſteady voice, © you ne- 
ver ſhall have cauſe to bluſh for Alfred. 
Sorely have you wounded me; yet will I 
convince my mother, that her ſon lives but to 
- obey her to make her happy.” © Do 
you, then, my ſon conſent to quit Elfrida ?” 
« I do; and ſwear, never from that hour I 
qt it her, to behold her again, till ſhe is Plan- 
tagenet's,” Enough, my ſon,” cried the 
Counteſs, claſping him with tranſport to her 
boſom: © Thou art, indeed, all my fond 
aſpiring heart could wiſh thee. How noble 
is this triumph over thy paſſion Proud am 
I of my Alfred. Dearer art thou to me now, 
than when firſt I preſſed thee, with maternal 
exultation, to this boſom.” The youth 
averted his face, to conceal the . of 
humanity, | 
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« Oh! my mother,” cried he, «© I am 
unworthy of this praiſe. Already my rebel- 
hous heart repents the vow I have made. 
Permit me to retire, that I may become 
more worthy of your goodneſs. Your ten- 
derneſs unmans me.” *© You ſhall not, my 
ſon. Here, in this boſom, repoſe your 
griefs: Let me participate in your ſorrows. 
Well I know the ſacrifice I have demanded : 
Well I know, how much you have given up, 
to oblige me. Yet I ſhall live to ſee my Al- 
fred happy: Happy in a more fortuitous 
love.” © Ah! madam, I entreat you, ſpare 
me on this ſubject.“ He turned from her, 
in ſilent anguiſh. In terms the moſt tender 
and ſoothing, the Counteſs tried to alleviate 
the deep grief, that rent the heart of the 
youth, at the proſpect of his ſeparation from 
Elfrida. She exhorted, counſelled, and at — 


- laſt obtained a promiſe, that on the morrow's 8 


dawn he would abandon the manſion, which 
contained her. This beſt of mothers would 
not weaken the heart of her ſon, by letting 
him ſee the anguiſh that filled her breaſt, at 

I 4 parting 
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parting with him. She forgot herſelf, in her 
parental cares for his happineſs. 


Having acquainted Lady Saliſbury, with 
the conqueſt ſhe had gained, ſhe entreated her, 
not to let Eltrida know the intended depar- 
ture of her ſon; and had prevailed upon 
him to preſerve the ſame ſilence. She was 

apprehenſive, left the tendernel:, Elfrida, ſhe 
well knew, would diſplay, might ſhake his 
reſolution. She left him no opportunity of 
ſpeaking with her alone ; afraid that his ab- 
ſent and dejected air might betray the ſecret, 
When alone with the Counteſs, the youth 
complained of her want of confidence. © Be 
not angry, my ſon, cried this beſt of mõ- 
 thers, © that my ambition to ſee you uniform- 
ly great, ſhould make me appear diſtruſtful. 
do not doubt your firmneſs ; but dread the 
effect, the tender inquiries of a beloved ob- 
Je& might have, when ſeeing you thus loſt, — 
thus diſtracted, thus given up to deſpair,” 
The youth bluſhed, and dared not anſwer. 


On 
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On their retiring for the night, Alfred, who, 
from his exeeſſive feeling, could ſcarcely re- 
ſtrain his emotions within any bounds, now 
aroſe, inſenſible to aught but deſpair; and, 
with impaſſioned looks, was haſtening to bid a 
laſt farewell; when a glance from the Counteſs 
recalled him to a ſenſe of duty; quickly 


combating his diſorder, he took the hand of 
Elfrida, which trembled, from the agitation 
of his, and raiſing it to his lips; © Bleſs you, 


bleſs you, my couſin/ cried he, with fervor, 
May angels guard, protect you ! » Grief 
choaked his voice; and feeling that another 
moment. would deſtroy all his firmneſs, he 
broke from her, and with hurried and diſor- 


dered ſtep left the room. Elfrida, ſnocked 


and ſurpriſed at his extreme- emotion, and 


abrupt retreat, tremblingly inquired the cauſe. 
The Counteſs, by this time, was unable to 
fatisfy her. Having now no example of 
firmneſs to ſet; nature reſumed her power; 


and ſhe remained diſſolved in tears. Lady 


Saliſbury, therefore, imparted to her the in- 


tended departure of her couſin, without im- 
ä as + mediately 


* 
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mediately adverting to the cauſe. The ten- 
der and ſympathiaing heart of Elfrida, deeply 
felt for the pain, this abſence; of a beloved ſon 
mult give the Counteſs; and, though ſhe for- 
bore all inquiries, (perhaps for latent reaſons) 
_ reſpecting the cauſe, —ſhe not only partook 
in the affliction of her aunt, but deeply re- 
gretted the loſs of a ſociety, endeared to her 
* the e 4 every virtue. 


Alfred had "WAL 5 01 Nut 5 his EG 
hoſteſs. « To your- protecting care, madam,” 
cried he, «© I commit my heart's moſt ſacred 

and deareſt treaſure,—a mother, who, beſides 

that endearing tie, deſerves, from her virtue 
and unmerited misfortunes, my never failing 
efforts, to reſtore peace to hęr tender boſom. 
Guard her, — protect her from harm; and 
let her not, in your friendſhip, regret the ab- 
ſence of her ſon. Ah! well do I know, how 
much ſhe feels, at ſeeing the unhappy flame, 
which conſumes my youth. Well have. I 
viewed the riſing tear, and heart-rending 
ſigh, —as ſhe has contemplagess! in ſilent pity, 
the 
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the anguiſh of my heart. Tell her, then, 
deareſt madam, that in abſence her Alfred 
will conquer his fatal predilection. Comfort, 
conſole her, by this aſſurance. Then, turn- 
ing to his mother; «© Deareſt, beſt of pa- 
rents,” ſaid he, © to your generous ſympa- 
thy alone, could I commit a charge ſo ſacred, 
as that of the happineſs of Elfrida : But with | 
Lady Saliſbury it will be ſafe. Your Eltfrida, 
ah ! forgive me, madam, that I repine, that 
cannot ſay mine—for your Henry, you will 
guard her. United with ſuch a mind, as he 
poſſeſſes, her happineſs will be effectually en- 
ſured. In remembering this, I will forget, if 
poſſible, my miſery. I will try, madam, if 
in love I cannot be the hero.” He forced a 
ſmile, as he finiſhed theſe. words; but it would 
not be: A tear trembled in his eye, and fell 
on the hand of Lady Saliſbury ; which he had 
reſpectfully taken. A drop, engendered by 
admiration and pity, from the eye of Lady 
Saliſbury, joined the tear of Alfred. Sacred 
be this union!“ cried he, ©& grateful is my 
60 heart 
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heart for this mark of your ſympathizing 
friendſhip. - Adieu, deareſt madam: And, 
oh ! may you ſoon be rewarded for your 
goodneſs, by the return of your beloved 
- Henry!” Lady Saliſbury was affected. 
Adieu, my much eſteemed, my noble 
minded young friend,” cried ſhe, Soon J 
ſhall hope to ſee, returned to this manſion, 
our much admired Alfred, cured of all paſſion 
but that of friendſhip, for his couſin.” The 
youth, agitated, turned from her; and abrupt- 
ly quitted the room. 


The Counteſs, having given a few mo- 
ments way to her ſorrow, followed her ſon to 
his apartment. There ſhe endeavoured.to 
revive his deſponding heart, by the praiſes 
| ſhe beſtowed on his conduct. She bleſſed, 
and prayed for his reſtoration to peace; and 
left him hardly more overcome with concern, 
at parting from Elfrida, than from quitting a 
parent, who poſſeſſed, with the moſt feminine 
| ſoftneſs, a ſoul the moſt firm and noble. She 
had checked her ſorrow, till the laſt adieu; 

„„ when 
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when preſſing him to her breaſt, a ſudden guſn 
of tenderneſs broke from her; and a mater- 
nal regret reigned for ſome moments. Re- 
covering from her emotion, “ See, Alfred,” 
ſaid ſhe, ſmiling through her tears, © the 
weakneſs of humanity. I would have ſhew- 
ed you an example of fortitude ; but power- 
ful nature conquers our ſtrongeſt reſolution. 
But wherefore diſguiſe my feelings? Why at: 

tempt to conceal from you, that you alone 
make not the ſacrifice ?” 


CHAP. VIIL 


HE. minority of Elfrida had now ex- 
pired ; and, though ſhe no longer was 
ſubject to the power of her uncle, yet dread 


of 
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of his violence kept her from ever ſtirring 
beyond the walls of the Caſtle : when a ſpe- 
cial meſſenger arrived from Mortagne-hall, 
bringing with. him letters from Mr. Alfred 
Graham, announcing to the Counteſs the des. 
ceaſe of the Earl. 


Young Graham had, on his departure from 
Lady Saliſbury's, journeyed to the manſion of 
his father, with a reſolution of calling to a. 
ſtrict account his brother, the Lord Graham, 
for his baſe detention of Elfrida, - and to take. 
proper methods for ſecuring her future 


ſafety. | 
Upon his arrival at the Hall, he found the 

whole houſe in confuſion: A fever, of the 
molt dangerous and infectious nature, confined: 
the Earl to his bed. The conſequences of 
the ſudden arrival of Lord Graham, with the- 
news of the Counteſs's elopement, weak, lan- 
guid, and ftretched on à bed of ſickneſs, - the 


Earl had now an opportunity for reflecting on. 
the enormity of his former conduct to the beſt 
of 
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of women. The letter of Bertrand, which 
Alfred had taken care ſhould: be conveyed to 
him, fully exculpated her conduct; and left 
him filled with contrition and horror, at. the 
er a his own.” | 


The 3 of her eſcape he dread- 
ed; nor could he think it poſſible, that the in- 
jured Counfeſs would not take meaſures to en- 
ſure her ſafety, by bringing his guilt to light. 
The horror that accompanied this reflection, 
diſtracted him; and a fever of the moſt dead- 
ly kind quickly raged through all his veins. 
The inhuman Graham participated not in the 
agonies of his wretched parent; but upbraid- 
ing him with his crimes, and the probable con · 
ſequences, abandoned him to all the horrors of 
a guilty conſcience; made more intolerable 
by the deſertion of a ſon, to whom nothing 
but an ill judged e. could he en 
n for. | 


F 
1 


Or all 2 numerous 1 the Earl, 
the W alone attended, with unre- 


mitted 
6 
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mitted zeal, the dying couch ot her repentant 
Lord: None having attachment, ſufficient to 
endanger their own lives, to preſerve that of 
one, to whom intereſt alone attached them. A 
frequent delirium ſeized the brain of the Earl, 
and in agomies he would ſeem to deprecate the. 

mercy: of the murdered Montcalm :—Mur-- 


dered, he would exclaim, by him. Then, in 


his lucid intervals, he would inquire, with 
eagerneſs, what had eſcaped. him; and, on 
being informed, appeared- evidently covered 
with confuſion. and ſhame ; ſinking into a 
fit of deep muſing, — till pains. of the body 


called him from the more tormenting ones of 


the mind. The unfeeling Graham ſcarcely 
ever attending the couch of his dying parent, 
the whole care devolved on: Alfred; who 
with pious ſorrow received his parting ſigh, 
and performed the laſt duties to his mains. 
His preſence had ſomewhat alleviated the 
anguiſh of the Earl; and frequently for hours 
he would be left alone with him, ſoothing and 
conſoling the horrors of his mind. Matilda 
and her Lord had been. written. to; - but ar- 
rived 
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rived only time enough, to ſee performed the 
funeral obſequies. What was the aſtoniſh- 
ment and rapture of Matilda, when her bro- 
ther, drawing her aſide, informed her, that 
the dear parent, whoſe early death they ſo of- 
ten had deplored, yet lived, poſſeſſed of 
every virtue; and was impatient to claſp her 
to her- expecting boſom! 


Alfred, compelled from regard to his mo- 
ther's fame, related to the Marquis, in con- 
fidence, the fatal events, which' ſo long had 
hid from the world the moſt excellent of her 
ſex. Unwillingly he dwelt on circumſtances, 
which ſo highly criminated the conduct of his 
father. It is eaſy to conceive the aſtoniſh- 
ment, and horror, that his account inſpired 
the breaſt of his auditor with; yet in reſpect 
to the feelings of his beloved Matilda, and 
her brother, he forbore expreſſing the full de- 
teſtation he felt, for the memory of their ſire. 
He deplored the fate of the unhappy Mont- 
calm; and already experienced a lively inte- 
reſt, for the happineſs of the injured Julia. 

| _ . 
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On opening the will of the late Earl, how 
great was the aſtoniſhment, and mortification 
of his heir, to find all thoſe poſſeſſions, which 
were not immediately annexed to the name, 
poſſeflions that, from his birth, he had be- 
held as his own,—bequeathed to the Coun- 
teſs, and her heirs! Thus did the Earl endea- 
vour to compenſate in his laſt moments, for 
his former injuſtice and cruelty, 


Filled with duteous impatience to throw 
herſclf at the feet of a mother, whoſe ſuffer- 
ings excited in her breaſt the tendereſt com- 
miſeration, Matilda entreated of the Mar- 
quis, not to ſtay longer at the Hall, than ne- 
ceſſity and reſpect to her deceaſed father de- 
manded: And ke, ever willing to oblige, 
readily agreed to quit a manſion, whoſe im- 
perious Lord had filled him week ſentiments 
- of hatred and diſguſt, - 


The will, ane being read, after re- 
ceiving a cold compliment from Lord Gra- 
ham, they departed. The contents had ex- 
cited 
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cited the loud murmurs, and diſcontent of the 
young Earl; and he ſremed diſpoſed to diſ- 
pute the reality of the Counteſs's exiſtence, 
till a manly and ſpirited remonſtrance from 
Alfred, and the Marquis, who both declared, 
ſnould any difficulties ariſe, every tranſaction 
ſhould be diſcovered ;—and the Marquis 
proteſting with generous warmth, that he 
would ſtand forth the champion of the injured 
- Counteſs,—the Earl, induced rather by the 
fear of the ſhame and diſgrace, that would be 
caſt on his . houſe, ſhould the diſhonourable 
conduct of his father de made public, than, 
by any regard to the juſtice of the Counteſs's 
claims, (of which he was, however, thorough- 
ly ſenfible) conſented unwillingly to pay the 
legacy, 3 her by the Earl, 


The Countels acres the account of ls 
death of Mortagne, as became a woman of 
her principles. She felt a generous pity. for 
the dreadful ſtate, his mind muſt have been 
in, during his latter moments; and thank- 
fulneſs that ſhe was no longer ſubject to the 


power 
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power of a cruel tyrant. Freely ſte forgave, 
in conſideration of his penitence, his barba- 
rity to her; yet to Montcalm, the ill-fated 
generous Montcalm, how could his remorfe 
and contrition avail? How reſtore to him that 


life, which his cruelty had taken from him ? 


Much did ſhe long to embrace the tender and 


faithful Agnes; and with fincere joy ſhe 


learnt, ſhe was well in health. 


No intelligence was received of Sir Henry, 


(as we muſt now ſtile him) thougls Lady 


Saliſbury had ſent ſpecial meſſengers to France, 
to gain information: And Elfrida, though ſhe 
would not alarm her generous protectreſs, by 
imparting her fears, only gave way to the 
moſt tormenting preſages. The gloom that 


reigned. at the Caſtle, in conſequence of 


theſe apprehenſions for the fate that had be- 
fallen one ſo dear, was ſhortly enlivened by 
the arrival of Matilda, and her Lord. Lan- 
guage cannot paint the tranſports of the 
Counteſs, and her daughter, at meeting, 
After a ſeparation for ſixteen years, — to have 


the 
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the felicity of enfolding to her maternal bo- 
ſom a daughter, whoſe leaſt perfection was the 
beauty of her perſon, —at ſeeing her united to 
the man ſhe loved, wild, volatile, prone to 
error,—yet now reclaimed, and an example 
to the nobility, through her virtues, the mother 
ofa cherub, who promiſed to be the image of 
its lovely parent, her happineſs ſeemed now 
complete. Numerous were the inquiries 
that took place, between the two fair couſins ; 
and Elfrida received the congratulations of 
Matilda, on her lover's high birth, with an 
aching ne 

Delightful w: was the behaviour of the Mar- 
quis, and his lovely conſort, to each other. 
Loving beyond expreſſion, yet only by their 
looks, and placed attentions, did they evince 
their mutual tenderneſs. A tear of heartfelt 
pleaſure would ſometimes ſteal from the 
Counteſs, as ſhe viewed the happy pair; yet 
as a ſigh of bitter reflection would burſt from 
her heart, as ſhe thought ſuch might have 
been her fate, bleſt with the object of her 


- heart, 
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heart, — had not cruel fortune placed a barrier 
between her and happineſs, 


How charmed was Elfrida, when ſhe con- 
templated, in the fiery impetuous Stafford, 
the tendereſt of huſbands, and fathers ! When 
ſhe viewed him, for hours, diverting himſelf 
with the infant, his little Julia; and folding 
her, with rapture, to his exulting boſom ! 


As ſoon as ſome neceſſary buſineſs was ſet- 
tled at the Hall, at which the preſence of 
Agnes was of ſome importance, — Alfred, 
well knowing the pleaſure the ſight of that 
faithful creature would afford his mother, had 
her ſafely conducted to the manſion of Lady 
Saliſbury ; where her arrival added material- 
1y to the happineſs of the party afſembled - 
there. The Counteſs received her with tears 

of gratitude, and joy ; beſtowing on her thoſe 
grateful commendations for her cares, which 
her conduct . ſo highly merited. As for 
Agnes, ſhe could only fling herſelf at her be- 
loved miſtreſs's feet, and there murmur out 
5 the 
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the tranfports of joy, which filled her boſom, 
at this reſtoration of her early benefactreſs. 
The only alloy to the complete felicity of 
this party, was the uncertainty of what fate 
had befallen Sir Henry, and the abſence of the 
noble Alfred, Theſe diſtreſſing ſubjects 
would frequently caſt a gloom around, as 


often as they recurred, that no lively ſally or 
effort could diſpel. 


It was one night, that, tempted by the ex- 
traordinary beauty of it, Elfrida, who loved 
to indulge her melancholy reflections, entreat- 
ed the Counteſs to accompany her in a walk, 
round the walls of the Caſtle. It was about 
twelve; and that moſt beautiful of planets 
the moon diffuſed, from the mild unvarying 
radiance of her beams, a delicious calm over 
thoſe boſoms, that are capable of taſting, in 
their higheſt exceſs, the beauties of creation : 
whoſe ſouls, wrapt in divine contemplation of 
the glorious works of their omnipotent author, 
without pain, but with joyful expectation, 
look forward to that period, when no earthly 

Y ſhackles 


| 
| 
. 
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ſhackles ſhall withhold them from an intimate 


connexion with the divinity, The ſoul, at 
theſe moments of its elevation, ſeems to 
eſcape its confinement ; and is loſt, in admi- 
ration of its approaching happineſs. Every 
ſorrow is ſuſpended, in the ſublime, the exult- 
ing hope of future felicity,—a felicity that no 
painful event can diſturb. A ſolemn ſtillneſs 
reigned around ; and Diana, as if too con- 
ſcious of her charms, with a graceful modeſty 


now and then veiled her beauties in a paſſing 
cloud, leaving her glittering train, more fully 


to ſhew their brightneſs, by her abſence. 


ce Pity you not thoſe ſouls, my Elfrida,” 
ſaid tne Counteſs, © who can unmoved- be- 
hold a ſcene like this? Ah! how ſuperior 


far to my feelings, than the ſun's. dazzling 


glories nature is, then, too much diſplayed 
for frail humanity: The immenſity of its 
beauties bewilders our imagination. Whilſt 


this delightful luminary, by its ſcarcely per- 


ceptible ſhades, ikreens from our ſickening 


gaze, the crowded objects, which make us 


- ſen- 
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ſenſible of our own littleneſs, anJ-leaves us 
the principal figures on the landſcape. It 
infuſes into our breaft a calm ſerenity, that 
melts and expands the heart; and ſheds a 
healing balm o'er remembered ſorrows. It 
is in retirement alone, that we are ſenſible of 
the importance of our being; and conſcience 
then ſoftly whiſpers the purpoſe of our crea- 
tion. We {tart not at the taſk aſſigned us; 
filled as we are with the ſublime idea of the 
immortality, that it aſſigned us.“ 


The ſcene now changed. Thick clouds 
enveloped the ſky ; and the ruſtling of the 
ſurrounding trees portended the coming ſtorm. 
The friends were with haſte retreating, when 
a deep ſigh, which ſeemed to burſt from an 
overcharged heart, for a moment ſuſpended 
their flight, Fear arreſted their ſteps. El- 
frida's terrors conjured up the hated form of 
the now Earl of Mortagne;—whilſt the Coun- 
teſs dreaded encountering ſome midnight 
ruffian. The found of quick advancing ſteps 
was now diſtinctly heard; and they could not 

VOL, iv. K but 
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but imagine, it was in purſuit of them. En- 
d-avouring to make a pregipitate retreat, ſome 
briars caught the robe of Elfrida ; and ſhe fel] 
againſt the trunk 'of an ancient oak, Her 
fall diſabled her from farther attempts to re- 

treat; nor could the Counteſs, in ſuch a ſitua- 
tion, leave her. Whilſt, therefore, aſſiſting 
her to riſe, their ears were again aſſailed by 
the noiſe of footſteps, ſeemingly cloſe up to 
the ſpot, which had detained them. But 
what was the horror of their ſenſations, when 
by the pale light, which the moon feebly lent, 
they perceived a man, haſtening towards 
them! The pulſe of each retreated: Nature 
ſcemed to die within them; and every ſaint in 
heaven was implored for protection: When, 
in a broken and tremulous voice, the object 
of their terrors entreated them to baniſh their 
apprehenſions. No midnight robber, or 
hardened ruffian, am J,“ cried the ſtranger, 
« but a poor and lowly pilgrim; to whom 
the charity of the domeſtics of this Caſtle has 
afforded ſhelter. Tempted by the beauty of 


the night, J ſought to alleviate the keenneſs 
of 
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of miſery, by contemplation and prayer. Let 
the, charity which reigns within your gentle 
boſoms, ſuffer you to pardon the intruſion of 
a wretch, whoſe only motive for forcing him- 
ſelf into your preſence, was to warn you 
avainſt the impending ſtorm. III it befits 
forms like yours, to encounter its violence.” 


There was a ſoft perſuaſion in the pilgrim's 
voice and manner, that diſſipated the fears, 
which. the Counteſs and our heroine had at 
firſt ' conceived, from his appearance; and 
Elfrida refuſed not his offered aid, in raiſing 
her from the ground. He ſeemed to trem- 
ble, as ſhe leant on him for ſupport; and a 
deep ſigh eſcaped him, as, with a ſweetneſs 
peculiarly her own, ſhe thanked him, for the 
aſſiſtance he had afforded her. 


The niglit now grew a b larkneſs 
The thunder rolled; pale lightening gleam- 
ed along the ground; and quickly the torrent 
heavily deſcended on the heads of the affright- 
ed friends; who clung, with terror, to the 

K 2 ſtranger 
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ſtranger for protection. Catching haſtily an 
arm of each, he hurried them along; and, as 
they proceeded, thus he moralized: * In 
this reverſe of ſcene,” cried the pilgrim, & be- 
hold a picture of man. Like the delicious 
ſcene which a few minutes before, preſented 
itfelf to us, is youth, Gay, thoughtleſs, and 
ſecure, we baſk in the preſent ſunſhine, that 
ſurrounds us ;—fearlels of the fortune, or pre- 
ſumptuouſly ſuppoſing, the unruffled ſcene-.. 
will for ever laſt: When ſuddenly adverſity 
comes, like a dark and overwhelming. cloud. 
Its dreadfyl blaſt. arreits, with, violence, the 
unprepared wretch. Deſpair ſeizes his daſtard 
heart, as the gay proſpect ſinks ; and, reeling 
on miſery's brink, he falls a victim to his bn 
credulity. Thus is the wretch, who places 
his happineſs in mundane: enjoyments. No 
reſource has he, in that never-failing balm to 
virtuous minds, religion; but, with his wreck 
of wordly pleaſures, ſinks, to riſe to more. 


Happy the man, who reſts. not on this 


uncertain world, for his peace; who, prepared 
| by 
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by religion, looks up to his Creator, for per- 
fect happineſs ; and can ſupport, with a mind 
unſhaken, the: diſappointment attendant on 
mortality. Who can ſee, and yet ſurvive, 
the ſight of long expected, long promiſed hap- 
pineſs, torn from him? A happineſs, too 
great, perhaps, to fall to the lot of humanity ?** 
The - pilgrim -- pauſed, and deeply fighed. 
« Such,” continued he, © is the man before 
you. Bereft of that treaſure, my heart fond- 
ly built on, for its felicity; yet I feel, that 
happineſs is ſtill within my reach. My ex- 
pectations fink not, with the Joſs: of life's un- 
certain enjoyments. Ah ! if they did,” pro- 
ceeded he, with increaſed emotion, © I were 
a wretch indeed!“ There was a ſomething 
in the ſtranger's voice, that agitated the bo- 
ſom of Elfrida : It ſeemed not ſo harſh, and 
diſſonant, as at firſt. Her pity was excited; 
and the felt intereſted in his fate. The tem- 
peſt ceaſed to roar,—the fury of the ſtorm 
abated, —and they had nearly gained the 
poſtern gate, which led to the right wing of 
the Caſtle ; when, at the diſtant appearance 

1 of 
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of ſervants, bearing torches, the pilgrim ſtart- 


ed, and ſeemed irreſolute, whether or not to 
proceed. In the gentle accents of benevo- 
lence, the Counteſs entreated him to enter the 


apartments of the Caſtle, and partake, with 


them, of ſome neceſſary refreſhments, after 
e icountering the inclemencies of the weather. 
Elfrida, with earneſtneſs, ſeconded the en- 
treaty; yet the pilgrim ſeemed to heed them 
not, but continued lot in thought, till the 
domeſtics had advanced, within a few paces 
of them. He ſeemed greatly agitated ; and, 
haſtily diſengaging his arms from thoſe of-the 
Counteſs and Elfrida, he was turning away : 


When a ſudden guſt of wind blew off his large 
brimmed hat, and diſcovered to the trembling P 
and agitated Elfrida, the beloved form of hey 


Henry. 


Confuſed and agitated beyond meaſure, he 
ſtood in an attitude of painful embarraſſment, 
as doubting of his reception: When Elfrida, 
flying to his arms, vainly attempted, in bro- 
ken murmurs, to convince him of her con- 
** WY f BE. | tinued 
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tinued conſtancy and truth. But, ſhrinking 
from her embrace, he turned away with filent 
contempt; whilſt his countenance, pale and 
diſordered, betrayed evident marks of inter- 
nal grief. This was too much for the tender 
and faithful Elfrida. For a moment, ſhe ſtood 
transfixed with horror, at this cruel return of 
her love. A thouſand dreadful apprehenſiogs 
ſeized her. She viewed him no longer her 
Henry, but another's. The colour forſook 
her cheek ; Motionleſs with grief, the ſunk 
into the arms of the Counteſs. 


This ſight required greater firmneſs, than 
our hero poſſeſſed, to behold unmoved. 
Taking her, with eagerneſs, from the arms of 
her kinſwoman, and enfolding her, with rap- 
turous tenderneſs, in his own, «© And canſt 
thou not unmoved behold the injured De 
Montford ?” cried the youth, gazing upon 
her lifeleſs form, with diſtracted looks. — 
« Wretch that I was, thus to ſhock her by 
my preſence ! Ah! let me fly, —be gone, — 
ere her retreating ſenſe return, or I again ſhall 

K 4 put 
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put it to flight.“ Unable to abandon, how- 
ever, the ſtill loved form, which reſted in his 
arms, without one parting embrace, he preſſed 
her pale inanimate lips, with fervour to his 
own, and was quitting her; when the Coun- 
teſs, without knowing the cauſe of his myſte- 
rious conduct, yet convinced there was ſome 
unfortunate miſtake, urged him, with vehe- 
mence, not yet to leave her unhappy niece. 


The warmth of Sir Henry's embrace re- 
vived our hergine ; and delight at finding 


© herſelf regarded with his wonted tenderneſs, 


reſtored her. And do you, then, my De 
Montford, forgive your Elfrida's doubts ?— 
Does no other being poſſeſs that heart, whofe 
virtues I had been taught to ſuſpect?“ 
% None, none, Elfrida,“ returned the youth: 
« But 'ah! aſk 'me not to forgive thoſe 
doubts, which have robbed me of happineſs, 
and Elfrida.” “ Ah! how, wherefore, am 
I loſt to you, De Montford?“ „ What do 
I hear?“ exclaimed he, regarding her with an 


aſtoniſhed, and * air: © Is this the 
| lan- 
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language of Elfrida ?=of the wife of Lein- 
ſter?” © The wife of Leinſter!“ echoed or r 
heroine amazed: © Ah! who could fo have 
deceived you?“ © Are you, then, not his? 
Not loſt to your De Montferd?“ «© No! 
never could I be' forgetful of my Edgar !” 
A pauſe of rapturous delight. ſucceeded the 
haſty interrogatories of Sir Henry ;—who 
enfolding, with tranſport, to his boſom, the 
lovely and conſtant object of his vows, be- 
ſought, and eaſi iy obrained, pardon for his 
doubts. 15 
The ſudden entrance now of Lady Sa- 
liſbury called the attention of the lovers from 
themſelves, to yet more intereſting ſubjects, 
than their mutual inquiries. Hearing 
from 'Edeth, that De Montford was in the 
Caſtle, Lady Saliſbury flew, with tranſport; to 
the great hall, in which our hero and here ine 
were pouring forth the tranſports. of their 
ſoul.— One glance convinced her, the ſtran- 
ger was. her long loſt nephew. Elfrida had 
K 5 not 
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not time to preſent Sir Henry to-her,—ere, 
folding him in her arms, ſhe wept; and ac-- 
knowledged him the ſon of Clarence,—the 
fon of her ba Enypeline. N 


oa + affected, 3 one ee to 
the ground, — and taking her hand, whilſt; he 
reſpectfully kiſſed it; and do you deign to 
acknowledge your unfortunate kinſman, 
deareſt Lady?“ cried he. May I, then, 
hope, Lady Saliſbury, the wife of the firſt of 
men, will ſanction the claim I lay, to being 
the ſon of Clarence ?—To being the ſon of 
her unfortunate ſiſter?ꝰ Lady Saliſbury 
leant forwards to embrace him. Tears, for 
ſome moments, prevented ſpeech. ,© Yes, 
yes,” cried ſhe, gazing upon him heh tran- 
ſport, © Thou art, indeed, the ſon of my 
Emmeline, and her Clarence. Thy voice, — 
thy look, — every thing, proclaim thy birth. 
Welcome,—thrice welcome art thou, to, this 
heart. Oh! that thy angel mother had lived 
to ſee this hour! But I will not cloud the 
happineſs of it, by vain regrets.” She, then, 
| pre- 
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preſented him to the Counteſs, as her neareſt 
kinſman and heir; demanded her con- 
gratulations:— And, taking the hand of our 
heroine, „It is here, my Henry,” cried ſhe, 
ce that the injuſtice you have ſo long endured, 
will meet with a reward, The having ſecured 
a heart like an Elfrida's, will recompenſe you 
for the fraud, which robbed you for a time, 
of your inalienable rights.“ 


The Marquis and his Matilda were now _ 
drawn, by the general confuſion that reigned 
through the Caſtle, ro the hall, where the 
chief of its inhabitants were aſſembled ;—and 
joined their ſincere congratulations . to 
thoſe already offered the happy lovers. Pre- - 
pared by Lady Saliſbury, the hall reſounded 
with the name of Henry Plantagenet; and 
every token of reſpe&t was ſhewn to the heir, 
equally of Clarence, and Lady Saliſbury, 


A 


K6 CHAP. 


204 DUKE OF CLARENCE. 


CHAP. IX. 


w» 


x4 


HE young Knight now was called upon 

by the company, to relate to what 
ſtrange event they owed his appearance at the 
Caſtle, in that diſguiſe ; and to explain the 
ſeeming incongruity of his being acquainted 
'with the myſterious circumſtance of his birth, 
With a graceful and modeſt air, Sir Henry 
immediately comphed ; and recounted every 
_ circumſtance of his life, till his adventure with 
the fair Gertrude, - 


— 


On arriving at this part of his hiſtory, he 
ſtopped, heſitated, and appeared unwilling to 
proceed. But the Marquis riſing, and taking 
his hand, Proceed, Sir Henry, and with- 
„A 1 out 
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out reſerve relate an anecdote, which redounds 
ſo highly to your honour. Oblige me not to 


be the recorder of my own infamy. Already = 


I have confeſſed my errors to this noble com- 
pany; and your account, which is neceſſary to 
connect your ſtory, will not more highly exi- 
minate me, than what I have before related. 
To you I owe thoſe ſeeds of virtue, which 
induced me to calumniate myſelf, to ſave you 
from diſhonour. My Matilda forgave, and 


bleſt me with herſelf. Since which time, my 


friend, a heart, guided and directed by her 
mild and virtuous counſels, though not di- 
veſted of failings, —yet errs unwillingly. It 
is to her I owe the change, from what I was, 
to what I am.” The ſoft eyes of Matilda 
melted into tenderneſs, at this flattering.ac- 
knowledgment of her worth ; whilſt the 
Counteſs, proud of her daughter, caſt on her 
a look of mild approval, - Our hero con- 
tinued, his narrative, ſoftening thoſe parts, 
-which ſo highly criminated the Marquis ;—a 


delicacy for which he was rewarded, by a 


glance of grateful acknowledgment, from 
bt the 
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the eyes of the Marchioneſs. It is unneceſ- 


ſary to repeat thoſe circumſtances of the life - 


of our young Knight, which have before been 
inſerted. Taking up, therefore, his hiſtory, 
from that period, at which he quitted the hut 
of the friendly Jerome, we give it our reader 
in his own words. ö . 


ce With a heart beating with tumultuous 
expectations, proceeded Sir Henry, 1 
landed once more on the coaſts: of my native 
land; charmed with the idea, that by an union 
with me, my Elfrida, ſhould ſhe have con- 
tinued true to her faith, would not e 
1 high birth. 3 


ce _ aſide all other conſiderations, 
but thoſe of love, I ſtaid not-in-the metro- 
polis, to gain a direction to the manſion of 
Mortagne — the manſion, at which I had 
hoped to have found Elfrida. By its haughty 
Lord I was received with proud contempt 
who ſcarcely deigned to anſwer the haſty and 


vn queſtions, I put to him, concerning. 
n his 
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his fair relative :—But told me, with a cold 
myſterious ſmile, that the Lady I was in 

| ſearch of, had long fince choſen another pro- 
tector, than the deceaſed Earl, his father. 
and, without deigning farther information, he 
quitted me, unheeding the agony, the am- 
biguity of his words had excited in * 
breaſt. F | | | 


Maddening with the dreadful ſuggeſtions, 
that roſe to my brain, —ſcarcely could I re- 
frain from chaſtiſing, as it deſerved, this con- 
temptuous treatment: But ] remembered, he 
was the kinſman of Elfrida; and ſtifled the 
indignation, which glowed within my bo. 
ſom. x fi Sat 


Unknowing whether to proceed towards 
the Caſtle of De Clifford, or to return to the 
metropolis, abſent and diſtracted, I had given 
- the. reins to my horſe, and travelled many 
miles, ere my diſordered mind was capable of 
reflection. I then perceived my error, and 
found myſelf too far ſeparated from the main 
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road, to hope to regain it, —before night, 
which was ſwift advancing, had obſcured in 
darkeſt ſhades thoſe objects, which might lead 
me to a recovery of my path. Taking ad- 
vantage, however, of the light which was 
left me, and preferring any ſituation, to 
rambling amidſt barren wilds, and unfre- 
quented paths, involved in darkneſs,—1 clap- 


ped ſpurs to my faithful Bucephalus, and was 


ſtriking through a wood, which I had but im- 
mediately quitted 3 when JI perceived four 
horſemen, completely armed, making towards 
len ann eien 


«Uncertain of their intentions, unſheath- 
ing my ſword, I prepared for my defence, in 
caſe their behaviour ſhould prove hoſtile. By 
this time, they were cloſe upon me; when, 
without feeling or appearing intimidated, by 
the ferocity which marked their air, I rode 
up to the foremoſt, and demanded, with ci- 
vility, of him, to point out to me the main 
road, which I had loſt. A brutal laugh was 
al the . ruffian made; and furi- 
9 . __- ouſly 
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ouſly ſpurring his ſteed, he rode ' againſt 
Bucephalus, with a violence that nearly ſhook 
me from my ſaddle: — When, wheeling round 
to avoid the ſtroke, I ſaw aiming at my 
head, by an uplifted arm, clenching a dagger, 
I eſcaped the ſhack, and ſevered, with my truſty 
ſword, the murderous limb from the aflaflin's 
ſhoulder ; who, writhing under the agony f 
his wound, fell quickly to the ground. My 
other aſſailant, who, for a moment, was inca- 
pable of curbing the velocity of his coules, _ 
having miſſed giving the blow he intended 
| for me, now returned, was gallopping towards 

me; when, ſetting my back againſt a tree, 1 


waited to receive him, placing all my con- 


fidence in God, and my ſword.” Being ſape- 
rior to him, in the management of my horſe, 


he could not force me from my ſituation; nor 
could he venture near enough, to attack me 
cloſely. For a while, I kept him at bay; 
till, watching my opportunity, I plungled my. 
weapon in his breaſt, and preſently I laid him 
ny the duſt. But why ſhock the ears of 
air auditors, and wound their gentle bo- 
ſoms, 
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ſoms, by deſcriptions that muſt neceſſarily 
. Excite their horror? Saffice it to ſay, that ſoon 
the companions of my vanquiſhed foe had 
reached me; and, with freſh violence, I was 
again aſſaulted. Weary, exhauſted, and 
covered with wounds, I was nearly ſinking 
to the ground; when the ſudden appearance 
of a young cavalier, of noble aſpect, with an 
attendant, revived my ſinking courage. With- 
out waiting for an explanation, on ſeeing two 
men attacking one, he rode up to my aſſiſt- 
ance; and quickly compelled my aſſailants to 
yield. I had fallen from my horſe, faint with 

the great effuſion of blood, which flowed from 
my wounds; when my deliverer, with evi - 
dent marks of confuſion and diſmay, in his 
countenance, came up to my aſſiſtance. Hav- 
ing raiſed me, with difficulty, on my horſe, 
and mounted his own, —he turned towards 
the fallen chief of my aſſailants: And addreſ- 
ſing him, with a noble and commanding air; 
« Fly, Sir,” cried he, “ a country, which is 

| ſhamed at giving birth to ſuch a monſter [— 
Fly, ere juſtice takes cognizance of your 
| com- 
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complicated guilt.” The helmet had fallen 
from the brow of the mortified wretch ; when 
I diſcovered, with horror, that my aſſaſſin was 
Mortagne.” At this avowal, every one of 
the auditors of Sir Henry manifeſted marks 
of conſternation ;—and the concern-of the- 
Marchioneſs was too great, for ſome time; to 
permit him to proceed. At length, her ex- 
treme emotion having ſubſided, ſhe enten 5 
him to continue his adventures. | 


Covered with nabe and ſnartitg under 
the pain of his wounds, — the Earl ſuffered 
himſelf to be replaced, by one of his murder- 
ous aſſociates, on his ſaddle; and, without re- 
plying to his noble brother, ſlowly and with 
difficulty rode on; his countenance expreſ- 
ſing a ſoul, labouring under the impreſſion of 
conſcious guilt, and ut e 20 We 


. Having got rid of our deteſtable com- 
panion, I endeavoured to expreſs: the deep 
ſenſe, I entertained, of the fervice which had 
been —— me ;—but che gallant Alfred 


ſtopping 
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ſtopping me, entreated me to be filent, on 
a ſubject which gave him pain. As often, 
noble Sir, cried he, © as you repeat, what 
you term an obligation, ſhall IJ have cauſe to 
remember a brother's:guilt. - Unhappy man! 
Diſgrace to the illuſtrious houſe, you ſprang 
from! Where now can you hide your guilty 
head?” He deeply ſighed ; and, with gene- 
rous forrow, bewailed the depravity of a bro- 
ther, whoſe guilt now would prove its o 


puniſhment. Having with as much expedi- - 


tion reached an adjacent village, as the pain 
of my wounds would permit, — a ſurgeon was 
immediately procured, by my gallant defen= 
der. '- Notwithſtanding all my entreaties, the 
generons youth refuſed to quit me, till F had 
recovered my former ſtength; and my ſur- 
geon pronounced me capable of continuing 
my journey. With the moſt indefatigable 
care, he attended on me night and day. © Suf- 
fer me, Sir Henry, (would he ſay) to ſerve 
you. Ahl you know not the motives, which, 
beſides, humanity, actuate me, in my endea- 
vours to preſerve you. As ſoon as 6ppors4 

Wee l Nr 


| DUKE” OF CLARENCE, 213 
tunity had been lent me, I inquired of young 
Graham, for his lovely couſin. The trem- 
bling. the agitation that ſeized me, as I-men-- 
tioned her loved name, — prevented, at the 
time, my remarking the confuſion, and abrupt 
_ he made to Or eras Ions 

c 00% 71.441 4384000 U 
60 At the ane of Lady Saliſbury,” | 
cried: he, „from the baſe attempts of the 
man, I once called brother, my couſin ſeeks 
a refuge. It is there, Sir Henry, you will 
learn the myſteries of your illuſtrious birth ; 
and. it is there; the heir of Clarence will find 
a reward, for all the injuries he has ſuffered. 
"Need I ſay, it will be found in the poſſeſſon 
of an Eltrida De Clifford. Happy Planta- 
genet! ſne lives but for you. This know 
ledge ſhould contribute towards your cure.“ 
He ſighed, and immediately quitted the ſub- 
ject; - nor could I draw more from him, than 
a were well. | a ff OM WHT 
e 1.20 een 
1 The delight; the mne that filled my 
kae J learnt that my Erda {tl was 
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conſtant to her Edgar, —aſſiſted the recovery 
of my wounds; and with difficulty could 1 
be kept from flying to her, ere the ſurgeon 
had pronounced me out of danger. Every 
moment, her loved name hung upon my 
lips; but yet there was a conſtraint, a kind 
of coolneſs, that inſtantaneouſly took poſ- 
ion of the manners of my noble friend, as I 
ſpoke of my Elfrida, that made me forbear, 
and infuſed into my mind a * * he 


lovedyou. 4 1212; e294 


N « e of the reality of my ſuſpicions, 
by frequent obſervation, what ſentiments of 
admiration, and eſteem, filled my breaſt, at 
each mark of his attention to me ! I beheld 
him as a ſuperior. order of beings; and, had 
-not. delicacy forbade me, I ſhould have, with 
_ warmth, expreſſed the exalted ſenſe, I enter- 
tained of his conduct, towards a fortunate 
rival. As ] aroſe to bid adieu to this firſt of 
men, the tear of pity, friendſhip, and gratitude, 
trembled in my eye. I embraced him with 
fervour: le returned it with emotion. 
Faria © You 
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ou go, Sir Henry,“ cried he, to meet 
Elfrida. I blame not your impatience to 
leave me. Happy Plantagenet! He turned 
from me diſordered: Then, haſtily catching 
my hand; © Forgive the envy, your happi- 
neſs creates ;—and believe, that only the man, 
who at once poſſeſſes my warmeſt eſteem, and 
friendſhip, could excite it. Tell you Elfrida, 
that to Alfred ſhe owes her lover: That in a 
year or two, perhaps, ſhe will ſee me. Com- 
mend me to my mother, and her noble friend: 
And, by the regard you bear to Alfred Gra- 
ham, ſeek not to revenge the wrangs, done 
you by Martagne. The obloquy, theſhame-i 
ful puniſhment, that public juſtice; would in- 
flict on that wicked man,—would ſtain the 
honour of our ancient houſe, and cover it 
with diſgrace. Reſpect, therefore, Sir Henry, 
its innocent members; and be ſatĩ, fied witii 
ſeeing himſelf baniſhed, and an alien to his 
friends. 1 promiſed every thing he deſired, 
and left him with difficulty, having reſtrained” 
my admiration - of his generous and * 


cc F aint 
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— C6 Faint and exhauſted, with the rapidity 
with which I had flown, for the ſpace of near 
a day, without refreſhment, —and but ſcarcely 


recovered from my wounds,—to meet once 


more my Elfrida; within about a mile from 
the manſion, which contained -my heart's 
deareſt treaſure; I was compelled, from ex- 
treme weakneſs, to alight. At the cottage 
which received me, I made inquiry concern- 
ing the inhabitants of the Caſtle. I was not 
ſurpriſed to hear, given with the loquacious 
ſimplicity of nature, a character, that corre- 
ſponded with the high idea I had formed of 
its noble poſſeſſor. But is there not another 
Lady,-a young and beauteous one,—my 
honeſt friend,” cried I, * who reſides with 
the noble owner of the Caſtle? Oh yes! 
and a ſweet and kind hearted Lady ſhe is. To 
think of her gracious goodneſs, —it- was but 
the other day, ſhe viſited our hut; and ſee- 
ing our little grandchild Janet, who was play - 
ing on the floor, — ſhe took it in her arms, and 
kiſſed, as if it had been her own. To be 
ſure, Janet is a lovely babe, as ever was 

BT”, born ; 
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born; but ſtill, for ſuch a great Lady as her 
for to notice a poor man's child, —is ſo kind 
and humble in her. Ah! may ſhe be hap- 
Py ! for I am ſure ſhe deſerves to be fo.” 


I could have hugged the honeſt cottager 
to my boſom, at this encomium, as I thought 
it, on my Elfrida ; but charmed with his diſ- 
courſe, I would not alarm him by my plea- 
ſure. © Are you often viſited, my friend,” 
ſaid I, careleſsly, by this ſame Lady?“ 
© Ah! that would be too great a favour ;—- 
Beſides, we do not ſtand in want of aſſiſtance; 
and, therefore, thoſe poor ſouls who do, fee 
more of her, than my Dame and me.“ © Is 
there no young Lord, who courts, or hopes 
to gain the favour of this charming Lady??? 
proceeded I, unwilling to quit a ſubject that 
oratified me ſo much. Ah! no doubt, 
many have been the lances that have been 
broken, in honour of her beauty but that 
is all over, noble Sir. The young lady I 
am ſpeaking of, is married.“ Married! 
exclaimed I aghaſt at this information, © the 
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. Lady Elfrida married!“ I know not, Sir,” 
returned the man, calmly, © her chriſtian 
name ; but this I am certain, that ſhe and the 
noble Lord who accompanied her, went by 
the ſame title: And a ſweet and courteous 
gentleman he is. Yet, the ſervants tell my 
dame,” continued the honeſt man, lowering 
his voice, that, till he married this charm- 
ing Lady, he was but wild and rakiſh. But 
this is none of my buſineſs; and more honor 
to her, who reclaimed him.“ © But who, and 
what is the title of this Lord, you ſpeak of ?? 
cried I, ſtifling my agony. *© They call him 
the Marquis of Leinſter, your honor. He 
is but newly come to his title,—his father 
only dying but the other day ; and has left 
him a powerful cſtate.“ *© Leinſter !' re- 
turned 1, agitated beyond meaſure; © Ah! 
then, it muſt be ſo.“ Forgive me, my 


Lord, ſaid Sir Henry, breaking off his nar- 


ration, and addreſſing the Marquis, © if at 
this intelligence, in the agony of my ſoul, 1 
| dared to ſuſpect your honour.” Leinſter co- 
loured, yet ſmiled. © I had merited your 
| — ſuſ⸗- 
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ſuſpicion, Sir Henry,” returned he, © and 
feel only ſhame, at ever having given cauſe. 
Proceed, I entreat you, without farther apo- 


logy. My heart is too much intereſted for 


you, to allow myſelf to entertain other ſenti- 
ments than pity.” This generoſity does 
honour to my friend ; it is worthy the heart 
of Leinſter! And, induced by this promiſe of 
forgiveneſs, I will try to make atonement, by 
confeſſing, with ſhame, the littleneſs of mine, 
| which could lead me to ſuſpicion. I dared,” 
continued Sir Henry, © to believe, that force 
had been uſed, to compel Elfrida to be yours, 

© Is it reported, ſaid I, my friend, (ſmother- 
ing my emotions, in order to appear calm) 
that this Lady and her Lord agree ? Did ſhe 
not appear unhappy, when you ſaw her ?? 
* Unhappy! your honour—ah ! I wiſh you 
could but have ſeen the kind the loving looks, 
that paſſed between the noble pair; and you 
would not aſk the queſtion, Diſtraction! 
fury! fool, —fool that I was, to place confi- 
dence in her—to believe that woman could 
be conſtant! With violence I daſhed my 
: L 2 head 
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head againſt the wall, I leant to; and, in 
my diſorder, committed a thouſand extrava- 
gancies. The violence of my emotion cauſed 
one of my wounds to bleed afreſh. The 
weak neſs this occaſioned, gave me leiſure to 
obſerve the ſigns of terror, and aſtoniſhment, 
that had ſeized the worthy couple. They 
ſeemed to regard me, as a wretch beſide him- 
ſelf; and watched every turn of my counte- 
nance, with trembling and affright. I pitied 
their terror; and having given this vent to 
my paſſions, I became more calm. Shall I 
'confeſs it? a flood of tears burſt from my 
eyes. 


«© The terror of my kind hoſts was now 
converted into compaſlion ; and they tried to 
give me comfort, in terms, however coarſely 
expreſſed, that did honor to their hearts. I 
will never forget their honeſt worth : Plenty 
ſhall for ever ſmile within their humble roof. 
« Having, in ſome meaſure, fatisfied their 
benevolent inquietude, by feigning ſome 
plauſible tale of woe, which had recurred to 

my 
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my imagination, at the moment, and had 
cauſed my diſtraction, the worthy pair buſ- 
. tled, with haſty eagerneſs, to accommodate 
me; and, in truth, I had but too much occa- 
ſion for their aſſiſtance. Having, with 
warmth, and with a degree of angry impa- 
tience, refuſed their offers to ſend to the 
Caſtle, for proper accommodations for ſuch a 
noble gentleman, as they termed me, I as 
cepted of a bed, in their lowly dwelling. 


« The tumult of my ſoul brought on a 
raging fever; and, for two days, I felt equally 


conſumed by pain and grief. My ſtrength . * 


reſtored, I bade adieu to my kind hoſts ; de- 
termining once more, before I departed, to 
ſee my Elfrida, faithleſs as ſhe had proved. 
Unwilling ſhe ſhould receive the ſhock, that 
my preſence would excite,—I procured the 
habit of a palmer; and, in that diſguſe, I was 
ſure of gaining admittance to the Caſtle. - 
Fearing to aſk queſtions, which might create 
ſuſpicion, and unable to conceal the agitation 
of my mind, long had I wandered about the 

L3 walks» 
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walks, my heart beating with impatience, to 
behold the object of my yet continued love; 
till my ears were bleſt with the well-known 
accents of my Elfrida. Ah! how did the 
recollection of former happy hours recur to 
my imagination, as I viewed, by the pale light 
of the moon, my Elfrida, expreſſing thoſe 
delightful ſentiments, which had fo oft, when 
rambling together in the groves of De Clit- 
ford Caſtle, filled the ſoul of her Edgar, with 
rapturous delight! Ah! how did bitter re- 
gret fill my boſom, as I contemplated her, —- 
Joſt to me for ever! Thoſe happy ever re- 
gretted days no more to return! A deep 
ſigh eſcaped from me. Reſolved as I had 

been to remain concealed, I ſaw your terror, 
and retreated, unwilling to alarm you ;—till 
the threatened ſtorm baniſhed every conſide- 
ration, but that of fear for your ſafety. Need 
I repeat the reſt ? My joy,—my tranſport, — 
to learn you were ſtill faithful to your Edgar ? 
That he ſtill was loved by Elfrida ?” 


The 
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The company now riſing, thanked Sir 
Henry for his narrative: And Lady Saliſ- 
bury, once more preſſing him to her boſom, 
as ſhe bade him adieu for the night,—pro- 

miſed him, on the morrow to gratify his im- 
patience, by giving him the hiſtory of his 
unfortunate parents, 


Various were the emotions that agitated 
the boſom of our hero, as the amiable widow 
of Lord Saliibury related to him, the follow- 
ing day, the diſtreſsful events, which had 
clouded with ſorrow the morn of his unhappy 
mother's days: The diſaſtrous event, which 
had equally robbed him of both his parents. 
How did his heart heave with manly ſorrow, 
as ſhe affectingly deſcribed the death of his 
angelic mother, and her various ſufferings ! 
His feelings were powerfully called fort. 
Several times he ſtarted from his ſeat, unable 
to reſtrain his emotion; and raiſing his eyes 
to heaven, ſeemed to accuſe it of injuſtice, to- 
wards ſo amiable a pair. And now, my 
ſon, - my long loſt Henry,” cried Lady Sa- 

. LS : liſbury, 
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liſbury, as ſhe concluded her affecting recital 
« to whom but you can I look up for com- 
fort ?—for ties to bind me to a world, from 
which all but you, allied to me by blood, have 
been taken? Ah! heaven ſurely, in compaſ- 
ſion for the bleſſings it had deprived me of, 
has ſent you to me, Methinks, united in the 
form of Henry, Clarence and his Emmeline 
{till ive* On thee, my ſon, (permit me to 
call you fo) the noble fortunes, that have de- 
volved to me, will I beſtow ; and when you 
can call the Lady Elfrida yours, and are re- 
ſtored to the honours of your houſe, then 
ſhall the rejoicing ſpirits of your parents look 
down ſrom the bleſt manſions they inhabit, 
with rapturous exultation, on their ſon,” “ 


CHAP. 
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ANY weeks had not paſſed, before the 
loves of Sir Henry and his Elfrida were 
fanctioned by the rites of the church. At 
the particular deſire of our heroine, the ſa- 
cred ceremony was to be performed at De 
Clifford Caſtle. With loud tranſports of 
joyful acclamation, the party were welcomed 
by the delighted tenants : Nor was their joy, 

at once more having reſtored to them their be- 
loved patroneſs, diminiſhed, by learning that 
their old favourite, Mr. Edgar, was to be 
their future Lord. 16 851 
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The good and virtuous Francis received 
the daughter of his ever-lamented patron, 
with pious thankfulneſs to heaven, for per- 
mitting him ſo great a happineſs, as once 
more to behold her. Tears of pleaſure ran 
in quick ſucceſſion down his venerable cheek, 
as he by turns embraced his pupils, at ſeeing 
the completion of what he had long prayed 
for. «© Oh! my friend, my father,” cried. 
our hero, throwing . himſelf in his arms, 
« Teach me by thy counſels, to bear with 
moderation this completion of my happineſs ; 
this accompliſhment of every wiſh. Live 
ever with your ſon, your pupil. Be ſtill to 
him his guide, —his inſtructor: My Elfrida 
Joins in the requeſt, Ye gods, and is it given 
me to call her mine! Bear with my tran- 
ſports, my father.” The good man partici- 
pated in his joy; and alternately he folded 
his pupils to his boſom. : 


I» Philip—the good and faithful Philip—was 
not forgotten. He too was a joyful witneſs of 
his young maſter's felicity ; and was graciouſ- 
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ly received by the whole party, —eſpecially 
by the Lady Saliſbury ; who, with conde- 
ſcending ſweetneſs, thanked him for his faith- 
ful ſervices to her nephew. When preſented 
to Elfrida,—after having congratulated her, 
with honeſt but reſpectful freedom; © Ah! 
my Lady,” cried he, looking ſignificantly, 
c ] knew it would be ſo. I always foretold 
my young Lord, 'as I muſt now call him, and 
your Ladyſhip would make a match; and 
many is the time and oft I have diſputed it 
with Ellen. Ah! I ſaw how matters were, 
even before your honours ſuſpected it your= 
ſelves.” Elfrida bluſhed at this remark of 
honeſt Philip; eſpecially when, upon look 
ing up, ſhe faw the whole company ſmile. 
* This good man,” ſaid the Marquis, ſmiling, 
« had reaſon, I muſt confeſs, to pique him- 
ſelf upon his ſagacity.” ©« Ah! I always faid 
it would be a match, your honour, one time 
or another; though Ellen would pretend to 
deny it. For, fays ſhe, © Philip, you muſt- 
be out of your ſenſes, to imagine, that my- 
Lord will conſent, —ſeeing that Mr. Edgar. 
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has no ſortune, to match him with my Lady, 
who is a great heireſs: Though, to be ſure, 
my Lady will ſit you by the hour, talking of 
him.“ „ Oh! no more, good Philip,” ſaid 
our heroine, in confuſion.” © Pardon me,” 
cried the Marquis, laughing, © if I ſay, this 
is not conſiſtent with your uſual politeneſs, 
Lady Elfrida, to put a ſtop to this honeſt man's 
ſtory. 1 will appeal to the company, if they 
will not have him proceed, as a puniſhment 
for your rudeneſs.” „ beg pardon, your 
honour,” cried Philip, © if J have done 
amiſs : I meant no harm; and only wiſh hea- 
ven to bleſs, and ſmile on the happy day, 
which makes you one; and many may be the 
ſmiling babes you are bleſt with.” 


Sir Henry now felt for the increafed con- 
fuſion of Elfrida ; and led the honeſt crea- 
ture to ſome other ſubject. Soon after, he 
quitted the room, his eyes overflowing with 
pleaſure ; longing to meet with Ellen, to 
whom he could unburthen the fulneſs of his 
heart. To her he again magnified his great 


judg- 
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Judgment, and exulted in the accompliſhment | 
of his prognoſtications, 


A few weeks after the celebration of the 
nuptials of our lovers had taken place,—the 
friends of Sir Henry, anxious for his being 

is eſtabliſhed in the rights of his houſe, - adviſed 
3 him to throw himſelf at the feet of his ſove- 
reign, and to him make known the ſecret of 
his birth. “ Your manners and appearance, 
my Henry,” cried Lady Saliſbury, „ will 
proclaim to the heart of your uncle of Glou- 
ceſter, the protector, your affiance to him. He 
will recognize in you his Clarence, were you 
not poſſeſſed of credentials, which will ſuffi- 
ciently ſubſtantiate your claims. Your friends 
are in readineſs to ſupport your aſſertion; and 
I have written to the ſiſter of Stephen, that no 
proof may be wanting.” She preſented him, 
alſo, a letter to the Duke, his uncle. Sir 
Henry, not without ſecret reluctance, there- 
fore departed, leaving under the care of * 
Saliſbury his Elfrida. 


2 At 
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At this period, Humphry, Duke of Glou- 
ceſter, the protector of England, died. Con- 
fuſed accounts were given of bis death; and 
ſome were not wanting, who confidently af- 
- firmed, he came not fairly by his end. Im- 
mediately on this, the ambitious York, leav- 
ing France, arrived in England; and, find- 

ing the young King ſunk in indolence, and 
imbecility, caſily obtained the Lieutenancy, 
and protectorſhip ;—prevailing upon the 
weak Monarch, who was incapable of go- 
verning himſelf, to grant him the privilege of 
holding, and opening parliaments at pleaſure. 
The executive power being thus given up to 
York, ſoon was the unhappy Henry deprived 
even of the bare ſhadow. of it: Soon all ad- 
mittance was denied to his perſon. Yet, ſo 
ſunk, { loſt was he to the Monarch, and the 
man, that he ſeemed fatisfhed with ſtill being 
treated with the trifling and ſplendid forms. of- 
royalty; though conſcious he bore but the 
name: And all attempts made by his friends, 
to open his eyes to the aims of his ambirious 
coulin, he treated with a degree of impatience». 

that. 
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that ſhewed his incapability of recovering from 
the lethargy, in which he had ſunk, 


To his ſecond ſon, the Duke of York, he 
had given the honours and poſſeſſions of the 
houſe of Clarence. What a blow was this 
to our hero ! who, upon his arrival, had the 
mortification to find, that Glouceſter, the pil» 

lar, the ſupporter of his unhappy nephew, 
was no more, Bedford, alſo, was gone; and 
the friends of Henry, exaſperated at his indo- 
| lence, and ſupineneſs, had left him to the 
mercy of that man, from whoſe power all ef- 
forts to reſcue him, he had treated with re 

| ſentment. 


Sir Henry convinced, at ſuch a juncture, 
any efforts to ſupport his claims to the rights 
he derived from his birth, would only expoſe 
his perſon, and that of thoſe dearer to him 
than his own, to dauger, having made ſeveral 
ineffectual attempts, to gain a ſecret confe- 
rence with his royal couſin, with grief retired 
from a court, which now preſented a ſcene of 


tyranny 
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tyranny and uſurpation, triumphing over im- 
becility, - and weakneſs; and retired to the 
arms of his adored Elfrida, at De Clifford 
Caſtle, —waiting with confidence and hope, 
for that period, which ſhould find his country 
freed from ſlavery, and oppreſſion, and put 
him in poſſeſſion of his rights. Enjoying 
every thing that could make life deſirable, this 
amiable pair, for many years, ſpent a life of 
real felicity, almoſt too great for humanity. 
Nor was it alone their own enjoyments, and 
that of the beauteous family that ſurrounded 

them, they ſought. With unremitted zeal - 
they found out proper objects, on whom they 
might beſtow a portion of that treaſure, Pro- 
vidence had fo largely bleſt them with.— . 
They cheered the heart ot the humble men- 
dicant ; and raiſed the drooping head of ſick- 
'. neſs. They ſought out the dwelling of the 
brave unfortunate, who gathers alike his po- 
verty, and ſorrows to his heart, —and to his 
God alone complains. Theſe were the ob- 
jects, which more particularly ſhared the 


bounty and beneficence, of this noble pair :— 
Theſe 
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Theſe. received their delicate and refined 
attentions. But now no longer was Sir Henry 
ſpared to his Eltrida. War again called him 
from the bleſſings of his home. The cauſe 
of an injured Monarch, whoſe life and throne 
the traitor York alike aimed to deprive him 
of, called forth the exertion of every Briton's 
arm, for his defence. With unſhaken 
fidelity, he attached himſelf to the fortunes 
of his Monarch, now awakened, too late, to 
a ſenſe of his former indiſcretion ;—-and, 
with the few loyal adherents that were 
left him, ſtrained every nerve, to reinſtate 
him on the throne of his fathers. —— 
Many were the battles, won and loſt by the 
loyaliſts. At laſt the battle of St. Alban's 
terminated the conteſt, in favour of the Vork- 
iſts; —and the Lancaſtrians being entirely de- 
feated, the unhappy King was taken pri- 
ſoner, and ſent to the tower. 


After this defeat of the loyaliſts, Sir Henry, a 
accompanied by ſome choſen friends, fled to 
his Caſtle in Wales: Which now was ſo 
| ſtrongly 
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| ſtrongly fortified, as to reſiſt all the attacks of 
the beſieger; who, wearied with the brave 
: reſiſtance that was made, abandoned it, with 

ſome other Caſtles in that country ; whoſe 
noble poſſeſſors bravely reſolved to preſerve 
their fidelity to their lawful ſovereign, though 
at the expence of their lives, and families, ra- 
ther than yield to an uſurper. Not long after 
the depoſition of the unfortunate Henry, the 


news arrived of his death, and that of his 
brave ſon Edward. 


'Lookog all hope now of benefiting by his ſtay 
the royal cauſc, Sir Henry, tooloyal to ſubmit to 
live in a country, governed by an ufurper, 
with his family lett the kingdom, and took 
refuge in France; waiting, with ardent im- 
patience, for an opportunity of reſtoring to 
| its priſtine honours the houſe of Lancaſter. 


With ſecret delight he watched the dawn- 
ing virtues of young Richmond; whom he 
hoped. to ſee the ſaviour of his country: And 
carefully he aſſiſted in ſowing thoſe ſeeds of 
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true nobility of ſoul, which in the Manarch 
ſprang forth a fruit, that made him the delight 
and ornament of the nation he governed.— 
This young nobleman was a deſcendant, by 
the female line, of the houſe of Lancaſter; 
and had taken protection in France, from the 
jealouſies his deſcent would have brought up- 
on him. Encouraged by the advice and 
perſuaſions of his friends, he determined to 
ſtrike for the crown. 7 


Many of the friends of our hero, charmed 
alike with his gallantry and merit, ſuggeſted 
to him the idea of declaring publicly his right 
to the throne of England; and ambition ſome- 
times prompted him to profit, by their offered 
aſſiſtance, and advice: But both were com- 
batted by motives ſuperior. © Bred in re- 
tirement, far from the haunts «sf men,—a 
ſtranger to the policy of courts, am I quali- 
fied to govern a great nation? A people, 
whoſe reſtleſs turbulence of ſoul might ſoon, 
perhaps, were they to reſpe& my claims, re- 
pent their choice; or hold in contempt a 

Monarch, 
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Monarch, who was ignorant of the art to 
govern their caprices. No: let Richmond— 
let the man, formed alike by camps and 
courts, -be England's King and let Henry 
remain ever the warm, the zealous friend, — 
the partiſan of him, whoſe virtue, as well as 
birth, entitle him to their election: but never 
let him ſeek a crown, which want of inclina- 
tion, equally with want of ability, unfits him 
for wearing.” 


By the death of Edward, and of the bar- 
barous murder of his ſons, Richard of Glou- 
ceſter ſucceeded to the crown of England.— 
Filled with horror, his ſubjects revolted againſt 
the idea of a Monarch, who, by the ſlaughter 
of his neareſt relations, had mounted the 
throne ; and with eager eyes they now looked 
up to youag Henry of Richmond, for pro- 
tection againſt the tyranny of Richard. 


It was in the thirty-eighth year of Planta- 
genet's age, that, leaving his family under 
the protection of the French King, he join- 
| = "mM 
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ed the cauſe of Richmond, and met him with 
his forces, which conſiſted of ſcarcely: above 
two thouſand, at Harfleur. . Setting fail im- 
mediately for England, the wind being in their 
favour,—after a voyage, of about ſix days 
they reached Milford haven; where they 
landed, without the ſmalleſt ſhow of oppo- 
ſition. Upon news of this diſcent, Richard, 
who was poſſeſſed of courage, and military 
conduct, (his only virtues) inſtantly reſolved 
to meet his antagoniſt, and decide their mu- 
tual pretenſions, by force by arms. 


A reinforcement, to the amount of fix 
thouſand, being added to the army of Rich- 
mond, the young Earl advanced without fear, 
to meet his more potent adverſary; and in a 
few days both armies drew near Boſworth 
Field. A battle quickly took place ; and the 
conteſt was ſoon terminated by the death of 
Richard: And our hero had the ſatisfaction 
of ſaluting, by the title of Henry the ſeventh, 
the victorious Richmond. Immediately up- 
on his taking poſſeſſion of the Britiſh throne,, 

the 
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the young King married Elizabeth, daugh- 
ter of Edward the fourth ; and by this union, 
blending in one the houſes of York and Lan- 
caſter, he effectually ſecured the peace of his 
kingdom. | 


With gratitude he remembered thoſe brave 
followers, who had aſſiſted his cauſe ; and re- 
warded them, according to their ſeveral ſer- 
vices. To the infinite delight, and everlaſt- 
ing gratitude of Sir Henry, he reſtored him to 
thoſe rights, which he had ſo long been de- 
prived of. Soon had our hero the ſatisfaction 
of embracing, in hisnative country, his beloved 
Elfrida; who felt no other joy at this accumu- 
lation of fortune, and honours, than the plea- * 
ſure ſhe ſaw her Lord derive, from being re- 
inſtated in his rightful poſſeſſions, | 


Faithful to the vow he made, to lay down 
arms, when his country no longer ſhould re- 
quire his aid, to preſerve her rights, —he caſt 
his eyes on the ſword of De Clifford, which 
bung ſuſpended by his ſide, and prepared to 
IE re- 


2 
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replace it in its former ſtation, As he looſen- 
ed the belt which ſuſtained it, he felt he was 
ſtill a foldier : That the requiſition was not to 
be made, without pain. He drew it from its 
fcabbard, to take a parting look. He linger- 
ed over the act, and felt irreſolute, as bend- 
ing over it, with regret, he gazed on it, as a 
faithful and tried friend; from whom he was 
now obliged to ſeparate. The recollection of 
the ſcene, that had paſſed between him, and 
its former noble poſſeſſor, when firſt he had 
preſented it to his youthful arm, recurred to 
his memory, with full force, and affected his 
heart. A tear fell upon the glittering ſteel. 
The hero bluſhed ; and haſtily wiped away 
the clouded moifture, He drew it to his 
eyes, to ſee if the ſtain was eraſed; when 
another fell. This will not do,” cried 
Plantagenet, a momentary bluſt' dying his 
cheek, at this ſecond mark of weakneſs. © It 
is not thus thou waſt wont to be undrawn, in 
the hand of Henry: And thy ſword, De Clif- 
ford,” continued he, raiſing his arm, his breaſt 
elate with the conſcibuſneſs of its own glory, 

| | cc is 
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& 1s returned, unſullied with guilt. Nor does 
thy grateful pupil quit it, without adding to 
its former conqueſts. Nor ſhall thy beloved 
daughter—the rich reward of its glories— 
e'er repent her noble parent's confidence. 
Sacred depoſit ! dear ſhalt thou always be to 
this heart, as on that propitious morn, thou 
gaveſt thy beauties to my love.” He ſheath- 
ed the weapon, and prepared to quit it,— 
Thrice he eſſayed to replace it in its former 
ſation, ere reſolution was lent him. It was 
the ſword of De Clifford; had avenged a 
father's death ;—fought his country's cauſe ; 
covered him with honour; and, above all, 
had won his Elfrida, He heſitated, and 
pauſed. Involuntarily he replaced it to his 
ſide, and felt himſelf again the ſoldier. When 
his promiſe recurring to his memory; © and 
is this, cried he, conquering his reluctance, 
« is this the duty I owe thee, my country ?— 
No: let me be firm. The arts of peace be 
now my future care. It is that alone, which 
will reſtore thee, to what thou ſhouldſt be: — 


at once the admiration, and terror of the 
world,” 
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world.“ On ſaying this, he with precipita- 
tion reſigned it ; whilſt virtue, ſerenely ſmiling 
at her conqueſt, ſhed o'er his heart that de- 
licious calm, which ever accompanies a vir- 
tuous reſignation of thoſe pleaſures, however 
innocent in themſelves, that prove inimical to 
the general good. 


With open arms was our hero received by 
his youthful Monarch ; who with rapture be- 
held again his counſellor and friend : Nor did 
he think it beneath him, to follow thoſe in- 
ſtructions, which at once enlightened, and re- 
ſtored England to a degree of power, hitherto 
unknown to her. He encouraged cammerce, 
and leſſened the uſurped power of the feudal. 
barons, He introduced the love of litera- 
ture; which had been but too much neglect- 
ed, for a poliſhed nation ;—and cultivated the 
finer arts, —as tending to the refinement of 
the morals, as well as the manners of the 
people. 
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Thus equally by the wildom, juſtice, and 
humanity of his counſels, did our hero in- 
ſtruct his ſovereign, how to rule over the 
hearts, as well as the lives, of his people.— 
Nor would he retire from Court, till age and 
infirmities had unfitted him for the high ſta- 
tion he held, of friend, and chief counſellor to 
the King: Not till he had ſcen his ſovereign 
endeared to his people; the nobles acknow- 
ledging a proper ſubordination to the crown ; 
the people, without reſtraint, paying their 
taxes; Towns independent of the Baron ; and 
England dreaded, and its alliance ſought. 
Thus retiring, crowned with honours, he 
ſought to finiſh in the retirement of De Clif- - 
ford Caſtle, (as it was dear to his Elfrida) a 
life, in the courſe of which he had diſplayed 
all the magnanimity, and true courage, of a 
Britiſh hero; the abilities of a politician ; 
the ſagacity of a legiſlator ; and the proper 
- tenderneſs of a huſband, and father, equally 
beloved and revered in every capacity. 


5 | In 
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In the boſom of his family, he paſſed the 
remainder of his days, ſometimes honoured 
by a viſit from his ſovereign, at his Caſtle , 
where plenty crowned his board, and elegance 
preſided at his table: Where every gueſt 
was made happy ; and virtue, and the ſmiling 
graces, for ever dwelt. 


As to the other characters, introduced in 
this hiſtory, 1t may probably afford the reader - 
ſome ſatisfaction, to hear their fates, The 
noble generous Alfred, after a few years re- 
ſidence abroad, returned, perfectly cured of 
his unhappy paſſion, and married a lady of a 
noble houſe ; with whom his friends had the 
happineſs to ſee him live a life of real felis 
city. His elder brother, the unworthy ſup- 
porter of the name; his elder brother, the 
baſe and unworthy Mortagne,—ſoon after his 
infamous attempt upon the perſon of our 
hero, (to which jealouſy and diſappointment 
had incited him) dreading public juſtice would 
take cognizance of his guilt, had abandoned 
his country ; and! in a private combat, from a 
cir- 
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circumſtance that added to the liſt of his 


former crimes, was lain. Leaving no heir by 
marriage, his titles and eſtates deſcended to 
Alfred. e 

The Counteſs of that name, — the unfor- 
tunate Julia, never would entirely forfake that 
hoſpitable manſion, which had afforded her a 
firſt aſylum : But when her amiable friend 
viſited her beloved nephew, ſne would de- 
light her Alfred, and Matilda, with her 
preſence. . | 


